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КОЗАКИ I SSIS 


ΤΗΕ DELMONTO RESIDENCE... MEET ТОМУ DELMONTO.., 区 ТОМУ? YEAH, МОМ! N 
ALSO KNOWN AS B/G BABY! 15 THAT TLL BE UP IN 
you? MY ROOM! 


( 
N * 
<Q 

5 Е 


d Ш HEY! WHAT Y IT LANDED RIGHT By 
ігі WAS THAT? US! COME ON, LET'S 
GO TAKE А LOOK! 
M = N 
я νά < 
| | 


AND..AND I THINK 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
INSIDE OF IT! 


PUNY EARTH WOMAN! GAZE 
INTO MY EYE! YOU CANNOT 


RESIST THE НУР! С EYE OF 
. THE ALMIGHTY KABALLA-BONGA! j 


WITH THIS К/55 50 SPEAKS Y TONY! COME ок. MOM! 
I TAKE YOUR MIND..YOUR THE ALMIGHTY DOWN HERE’ WE'RE TLL BE RIGHT 
WILL /5 MY WILL! KABALLA-BONGAN READY TO GO/ DOWN: 
N 


ἢ) 


ТОМУ, YOU HI LOOK! RIGHT 
REMEMBER ! ON НЕК NECK/ THE 
JOYCE, SAM'S MARK OF THE 
OLDER SISTER... ALMIGHTY 
KABALLA-BONGAY 


BABYSITTER'S 
HERE... WHY 
DIDN'T YOU 

ANSWER? 


THAT'S ENOUGH YOUNG WELL, GOODNIGHT 
MAN: WE'RE LEAVING NOW УОУСЕ,..НЕКЕ‘5 А 
AND ЕХРЕСТ YOU ТО NUMBER WHERE YOU 
BEHAVE YouRSELF/ CAN REACH US IN CASE 
OF AN EMERGENCY.,, 


DON'T WORRY ARS, 
DELMONTO. EVERYTHING 
WILL BE FINE... 
JUST FINE. 


Г IT’S NOT FUNNY! THAT 

CREEPY LITTLE TONY 
STARTED PO/NTING ATIT! 
I COULD HAVE D/ED/ 


YOU'VE GOT TOBE 
MORE CAREFUL JEFF’ 
YOU GAVE ME A HUGE 
HICKY! 


WHAT? SURE I WANT 


TO SEE YOU, BUT COME 
OVER AFTER NINE... THE 
KID WILL BE ІМ ВЕР... 


COME HERE, BABY.., 
LICK THE BLOOD 
OFF MY FIST... 


ΓΝ 


ΤΕΝ MINUTES LATER... 
GOODNIGHT 
ТОМУ, 
| 


GET UPSTAIRS 
AND GET IN BED... 
ок ELSE! 


OH, YEAH... THE PRETTY 
GIRL GETS HER NECK 
SUCKED BY THE GIANT 


WITH THIS K/55 50 SPEAKS NOW, WORTHLESS UNDERLING... 
I TAKE YOUR MIND..YOUR THE ALMIGHTY YOU HOLD WITHIN YOU THE SEEP ОҒ 


WILL 15 MY WILL! KABALLA-BONGA! MY INFECTION! GO! SEEK OUT 
Me OTHERS OF YOUR KIND! 


GO! INFECT YOUR MISERABLE 1 NEED AN 
SPECIES WITH MY K/SS OF ARMY OF... 
DEATH! I NEED SLAVES! ұй LOVE SLAVES! 


LET'S SEE „ИЕ 。 SURE...T CAN SEE IT NOW... 
Я COULD CHECK OUT ш ME SITTING BACK HERE WITH 
COME Ом, RON... DON'T WHAT'S PLAYING АТ E A BOX OF POPCORN WHILE 
FEEL BAD JUST BECAUSE LANA m THE DRIVE-IN... R YOU TWO MAKE OUT ALL NIGHT... 
STOOD YOU UP... THE THREE OF D 
US САМ STILL. HAVE FUN... 


HI THERE... WHAT'S А $ LOOKING... 
A NICE GIRL LIKE LOOKING FOR 
1 YOU DOING IN À i: SOMEONE 
MAY BE MY PLACE LIKE THIS? LIKE YOU? 
LUCKY NIGHT! = 
SEN 1 VA 
+ "i 
— Ы сенг а та 
A 


DON'T BE 
FRIGHTENED.. IT. 
ONLY HURTS FOR 


5 
R 
N 


AW, JUST SOME 


HIS BRAKES.. 


ЕЭ JEEPERS! HE'S 
GETTING OUT OF HIS 

e САК, AND... AND 4 
WALKING UP TO OUR 


хан | 


f HI, JEFF! COME ON IN, 
BUT TRY TO KEEP YOUR 
VOICE DOWN., I DON'T 

WANT THE КО TO 
HEAR YOU, 


MMMM... COME HEY! BE 


HERE..IT's SO | CAREFUL 
GOOD TO SEE I'M ALITTLE 


IT'S NOTHING... V YOU POOR ВАВУ.,, 
I,.I'M JUST WHY DON'T WE SIT 
GETTING А DOWN AND RELAX? T 
COLD OR WAS JUST WATCHING 
SOMETHING... OZZIE AND HARRIET... 


I LOVE THIS SHOW. 
MY BIG DREAM IS 
THAT SOMEDAY YOU 
AND ME WILL LIVE IN 
A HOUSE JUST LIKE 
THEIRS.. 


ВАР IT'S AWFUL. I FIND MYSELF WALKING DOWN LONG FINALLY I COME ТО A CLASSROOM WITH 
DREAMS? EVERY NIGHT HALLWAYS АТ SCHOOL., BELLS KEEP AN OPEN DOOR... THE STUDENTS ALL 
WHAT ARE I HAVE THE RINGING, BUT гм LOST..I CAN'T LOOK FAMILIAR BUT I DON'T REALLY 

YOU TALKING | SAME DREAM... REMEMBER WHICH CLASS I'M SUPPOSED RECOGNIZE ANY OF THEM... 


Bein TO BE IN... 


IFIND A SEAT AND NOTICE EVERYONE ТНЕМ IT GETS BAD..INOTICE THE WHEN I TURN ТО WARN THE OTHER 
AROUND ME 15 HARD AT WORK ON A WALLS AND CEILING HAVE TURNED STUDENTS, THEY'VE CHANGED INTO 

TEST... THEY KEEP LOOKING UP AT SOFT ANP FLESHY AND THE ROOM AWFUL ALIEN THINGS... THINGS MORE 
ME AND SMILING .., SNICKERING.., 15 STARTING TO FILL UP WITH BLOOD., HORRIBLE THAN YOU CAN IMAGINE... 


ut 


7 LIKE I WAS SAYING, THE ROOM 15 I REALIZE I CAN'T HOLD ON, SOI 
COME ON; FILLING UP WITH BLOOD.,.EVERYONE TAKE ONE LAST BREATH AND SINK 
JEFF..YOU'RE | ALMOST 16 SWIMMING AROUND, STRUGGLING INTO THE DARKNESS... THE NOTHINGNESS.. 
GIVING МЕ JDONE..JUST | To KEEP FROM DROWNING... WAITING FOR MY LUNGS TO GIVE OUT.., 


THE CREEPS/ LET ME 
FINISH... 


ALL YOU NEED OW! WATCH 
15 ME...I'LL MAKE ^NIT/ ГМ REALLY 
YOU FEEL BETTER... ) SORE THERE’ 


[THEN I ALWAYS YOU DON'T 
WAKE UP... JEEZ, NEED HELP 
ГМ STARTING ТО 
THINK гм GOING 
NUTS OR SOMETHING! 
MAYBE I NEED SOME 


YOU...YOU'RE REALLY PLEASE, JOYCE... | DON’T ARGUE! 
HURT: LET МЕ TAKE IT'S NOTHING... J NOW TAKE OFF 
REALLY! YOUR SHIRTS 


> он, MY GOD” 
JEFF... YOU., 
YOU'RE BLEED/NG/ 
5 


À 


GOD, WHAT /$ IT? 
HAVE YOU SEEN А 
DOCTOR ABOUT THIS? 


UH, YEAH.. HE...HE I'VE NEVER SEEN | HEY, BUDDY/ ГР WATCH eur 

SAID IT $HOULD GO | ANYTHING LIKE IF I WERE YOU..SHE’S А 
AWAY AFTER A IT? HOW ON EARTH KABALLA-BONGA LOVE SLAVE/ 
DID YOU GET IT? 


> mna 
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Е 
N 
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LOOK, IF SHE SUCKS 
YOUR NECK, YOU'LL TURN 
INTO ONE OF THOSE GIANT 

EYEBALLS/ 


CHAPTER THREE !5 r CAN АМУОМЕ TELL М5 N 
TITLED "OUR HEART: THE 
MUSCLE OF LIFE.” 


THE NEXT DAY АТ OAKSHADE 
ELEMENTARY SCHOOL... 


Rye ALRIGHT CLASS, LET'S OPEN 
TO 


OUR BIOLOGY BOOKS 
PAGE ТНІКТҮ-ФЕУЕМ.., 


HEH, ΗΕΗ.., /О/А/ 4/5... 
TASTE THE KISS ОҒ THE 
ALMIGHTY KABALLA BONGA! 


HOURS LATER, A GROUP OF MUTATED TEENAGERS WANDER OUT YOUNG... POWERFUL... 
OF THE DRIVE-IN THEATRE... е О THE 
BIRDING OF THE 


7 
WE... WE MUST ^4 ALMIGHTY 
FIND MORE KABALLA- BONGA! 

STRONG YOUNG 

RECEPTACLES... 


=? 
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FEN 


— = 


TAKE THEM! 4 YES, МУ SLAVES... SUENCE 
GIVE THEM THE KABALLA GIVE PRAISE TO МЕ... THE 
KISS OF Ú GIVE PRAISE TO PRISONER, 
KABALLA BONGA! THE ALMIGHTY 
KABALLA BONGA! 


SILENCE МЕР NEVER! \ NOW THEN, LIEUTENANT YES, CAPTAIN...IVE 
MY NAME W/LL ECHO m m KORVALL...ARE YOU DOUBLE CHECKED THE 
THROUGHOUT THE POSITIVE THESE ARE ZONTAR SCANNERS AND 


UNIVERSE! d THE ONLY EARTHLINGS WE ARE STANDING BY 
KABALLA BONGA! INFECTED BY OUR 70 DESTROY THE HOUSE... 
PRISONER? 


ALRIGHT 
LIEUTENANT, YOU 
MAY COMMENCE 
FIRING... 


OUR MISSION HERE /5 Z REGRET HAVING ` . BUT BY DESTROYING 
COMPLETED... KABALLA -BONGA 70 TAKE THE LIVES ОҒ THESE FEW HUMANS, 
HAS BEEN CAPTURED, AND THE » INNOCENT CREATURES... WE VE SAVED AN 

FARTHLINGS HE INFECTED ` ENTIRE SPECIES FROM... 
ARE DESTROYED... . x FROM INSANITY! 


WHAT'5 THE MEANING OF 
THIS TONY? I SUPPOSE YOU 
THINK COMIC BOOKS ARE 
MORE IMPORTANT THAN 
LEARNING ABOUT THE 
HUMAN BODY! 


YOU... YOU DON'T 
UNDERSTAND! THIS COMIC... 
IT /S IMPORTANT! IT'S 
WHAT'S HAPPENING WOW: 


MAN, OH MAN... YEAH...NOW SO wHAT THE WACKY? IF YOU'D YEAH? WHAT IT'S ABOUT 
YOU SURE CAUGHT I GOTTA TAKE HECK WERE YOU SEEN WHAT Z'O SHOULDN'T YOU | YOUR SISTER... 
HECK WHEN OLD A NOTE HOME TALKING ABOUT? SEEN LAST (4 TELL ME? SHE...SHE WAS 
LADY BARNES CAUGHT то му YOU SOUNDED NIGHT YOU'D. OVER LAST NIGHT 

YOU WITH THAT PARENTS.., PRETTY WACKY... ) AHH..I BETTE “% ۴ BABYSITTING 
COMIC BOOK TODAY... 8 МОТ TELL YO! 7 E 2 МЕ, ΑΝΟ.. 


V AND WHAT? I DUNNO... THIS COMIC SHE'S GOT А D/SEASE/ 
WHAT ABOUT 1 | I WAS READING SHOWS AND WHAT? А BAD DISEASE’ I 
МУ SISTER? HOW...WELL, IT’S HARD WHAT? HAVEN'T FIGURED IT 
TO EXPLAIN, BUT SHE OUT YET, BUT I THINK 
HAS THIS MARK ON E 5HE MIGHT HAVE GOT 
HER NECK, AND... 2 IT FROM OUTER SPACE! 


< 
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[ Later.. |— / PROOF? WE'LL START \ HER BEDROOM? LOOK, SAM! THE FUTURE 
V PROOF THAT BY SEARCHING UH-UH? NO WAY’ OF THE WORLD MAY DEPEND 
I 57/24. SAY YOU'RE YOUR HER ΒΕΡΒΟΟΜ., ) IF MY SISTER ON US, AND ALL YOY RE 
CRAZY, TONY/ WHAT SISTER'S CAUGHT MEIN WORRIED ABOUT IS GETTING 
ARE WE GONNA FIND BEEN THERE SHE'D CREAMED! NOW COME ОМ! 

AT MY HOUSE? INFECTED! CREAM ME! 


А FEW МОКЕ MINUTES LATER.., 


THIS PROVES ) AW, COME ОМ «АМР LATER SHUT-UP, 

IT! SHE D/D /7 4 TONY! THIS ON IT SAYS, "I TONY! МУ 

HEY, SAM! LISTEN TO THIS! "DEAR WITH AABALLA SISTER JUST 

DIARY, I FINALLY D/D 7 WITH YOU KNOW | | BONGA’ SHE'S 
WHO! I WAS SCARED ВИТ ГМ GLAD I 


PULLED UP 
ONE OF 7WEM/ L IN HER 
DID IT... I KNOW THIS SOUNDS CORNY, 


BOYFRIEND'S 
BuT SOMEHOW I FEEL LIKE A 
TOTALLV NEW PERSON..." 


HURRY, TONY! HEY.WHAT ARE Y 
SHE'S YOU GUYS DO/VG 
COMING! Р UP HERE? 


SHE MIGHT TRY TO WATCH OUT, I'M IN 
GIVE YOU A A HURRY! 
KABALLA-BONGA KISS! 


Г UH...WHY ARE WHY DO YOU 
YOU PACKING \ TWINK? I'M 


I'M LEAVING TO BE 
DON'T BELONG 


YOU'RE TOO YOUNG 
TO UNDERSTAND, BUT EVERYTHING 
DARLING...WE 
WITH THE MAN 


CAN GO NOW... 
HERE ANYMORE, 


ө 


BACK INSIDE IN SAM'S BEDROOM... 


МО WAY! THERE IT'S A SPECIAL CODE WORD 
WAS THIS PART IN z ЗАМ! WHEN KABALLA-BONGA 
THERE WHERE SHE к ВІТЕ5 YOU ОМ THE NECK 
TALKS ABOUT HAVING 2 ITS AWICKY! 

А HICKY ON HER 
NECKS 


I S7Z¿ DON'T BELIEVE You! 
THAT STUFF YOU READ IN HER 
DIARY COULD MEAN ALL 
SORTS OF STUFF! 


I'LL TELL YOU ONE IS THIS THE 
SOMEONE'S THING TONY...IF YOU'RE RESIDENCE OF 
AT THE DOOR! MAKING ALL THIS UP, JOYCE SABLOSKY? 
YOU'RE IN 8/6 
TROUBLE! 


и DON'T BE ALARMED, SEE, SAM? IT'S JUST V I'A AFRAID YOU SHE...SHE LEFT IN 
SON...I'M A MEMBER ОҒ LIKE I SA/D^ THEY'RE BOYS DON'T REALIZE 
THE DISEASE CONTROL LOOKIN‘ FOR YOUR 
SQUAD..,WE’RE TRYING 


A CAR WITH JEFF... JEFF'S 
HOWSER/OWS THIS IS! HER BOYFRIEND/ 
SISTER ‘CAUSE SHE'S PLEASE... JUST TELL ME 
TO LOCATE MISS JOYCE GOT THE KABALLA-BONGA 
SABLOSKY. 4 


WHERE JOYCE IS! 
DISEASE! уч 2 


А FEW HOURS LATER... 


...50 I TOOK ALL MY SAVINGS 

OUT...IT'S NOT MUCH, BUT IT'LL 

HOLD US UNTIL I CAN FIND A 
JOB... 


JEFF! WAKE 
ПР! YOU'RE HAVING 
А NIGHTMARE: 


THE BLOOD! 
IT^5.. IT'S 
EVERYWHERE! 


IT DOESN'T MATTER WHAT 
KIND OF JOB...JUST AS LONG AS 
I'M WITH YOU...WE CAN FIND А 
NICE LITTLE HOUSE TOGETHER 
AND I'LL LEARN TO COOK AND.., 


он, MY GOD? — NUH... WO! 

YOUR RASH? Камы) YOU'RE ONE OF 

IT'S...IT'S ALL THEM! 
OVER YOUR FACE! 


STOP IT, 
OUT/ LET ME JEFF! І 
OUT OF р 


CAN'T 
HERE! STEER! 


THE WINDOW! 

CLIMB OUT THE 

WINDOW! WE'RE 
SINKING! 


I'M NOT ABOUT 
To LOSE You 
THAT EASILY.. 


I DON'T NEED А HATE You? LISTEN JOYCE...DO 
DOCTOR...I KNOW | JEFF, THAT'S YOU REMEMBER THAT 
GOD..I'M EVERYTHING'S WHAT'S WRONG CRAZY! SCHOOL ASSEMBLY 
SORRY...I WAS GOING TO BE WITH ME... I DIDN'T NOTHING WHERE THOSE HEALTH 
HAVING THAT O.K., JEFF, BUT TELL YOU ABOUT IT |couLD STOP GUYS TALKED ABOUT A 
NIGHTMARE YOU'RE S/CK/ BEFORE BECAUSE ME FROM 
I KNEW YOU'D LOVING You! SPREADING AMONG 


TIME I COULDN'T GET YOU TO HATE ME! 


TEENAGERS? 
WAKE UP! ADOCTOR! 


YEAH, BUT 
THEY SAID 
THE ONLY 


JOYCE...IT WAS ALL 
A BIG MISTAKE! I МЕТ 
THIS GIRL AT А PARTY, 
AND...WELL...IT WAS A 
MISTAKE! HONEST! 


WEY! 
THERE 


YOU DOWN 


WHAT'S 
GOING ON? 
You TWO 
ALRIGHT? 


I'M FINE, 
BUT MY 
BOYFRIEND'S 
REALLY SICK... 
HE NEEDS 
HELP RIGHT 


YOU'RE FINE? 
WELL, WHAT'S 


! THAT STUFF? 


LATER, AT THE DELMONTO RESIDENCE... 


LOOK, ТОМУ... THEY PUT HER 
PICTURE IN THE PAPER... 


B SUNL; 


BUT THEY 
DON'T SAY 
ANYTHING 
ABOUT 
KABALLA BONGA... 


ТР’. мо THERE'S NOTHING 

ABOUT THE DISEASE 
COMING FROM OUTER 
SPACE... NOTHING! 


RIGHT ALL 
ALONG... 


Ff so WHAT? THEY 
DON'T AUT THAT 

STUFF IN PAPERS! 
IT WOULD CREEP 

EVERYONE OUT’ 


DINNER? \ 
BUT MOM, 
IT'S TOO 


THERE YOU ARE... 
SAM'S GOT TO GO 
HOME NOW, AND 
YOU'VE GOT TO 
WASH UP FOR 
DINNER... 


I KNOW, BUT YOUR 
DAD AND I ARE GOING 
OUT... NOW AURAYS 
THE BABYSITTER 
WILL BE HERE SOON... 


~ 


UH... 
BABY- 
SITTER? 


M mmy ЗОО _ 


д Баща” 

AAT 

‚А ; 
| 


1, 


О ERTO BE зове HE HASNT А GUN. 
FINGERPRINTS -TOV CANT BE Too WARY! 


Lavomier HATERS over 
‘SHOULDERS MERSLES.VERP 


‘CREMATED! ' S THE GUN SCREAMS FIRE, 
WES aoe ус ronis АШ 图 | SADNESS DANCES A LIQUID 
| το лах RUIN! E | : 9) TANGO.DEAD.DEAP. DEAD! 

— s B 5 = 18 Ше 


NACH TAKICAS 


О NENERAENER STIPPLE IF Nou AN А TN 
Wel . Емен BETER, USE BLCK: ‚ 
=== SS P ANN 
че ЗА 
` р? 
7 \S Love DEA! [ 
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YOURE KULING T 
VOURSELE NITH 

> ALL THAT Ç 
SUGAR! ў 


A SHAGGY 
Ç ANT STORY 


JUSTIN 
GREEN 


Αλσος Ы I 
τα 2 
| 


You 

LARGE CONTAINER FI 
OF SUGAR, Now “т 
You САМ SALE, Q || 
WHILE You ФИЕТ, | | 


η ΕΜΠ 
о | TOOK THE STUFF || 
TO МУ WORKSHOP, REALLY 
JUST A DANK BACKROOM 
IN A KUNCOWN BUILDING. 


= | ват || | {|| | 7 


ШЕ) 


"T1 


€ 1988 Justin Green 


HEY, WHATS THIS? 
A VERITABLE 
PARADE OF ANTS/ 


WATCHING THEIR INDUSTRIOUS 
/ MARCH, А CURIOUS NOTION 
OCCURRED TO МЕ... 


STALWART 
COURIERS’ 


І- WAS TIME TO ATONE Fog 
THE ATROCITIES COMMITTEP 
| AGAINST THESE LITTLE 
CRITTERS IN MY 
EARLY CHILDHOOD. 


Н “EM Вт THE DOZENS... 


=== с 
ER orig. 
WONDER IF 
THEY GOT 4 
HOSPITALS у 

A Pews THERE? | 


.. ЗА 
HOW FASCINATING To 
МАТЕН THE REAR 
GUARD PICK UP THE 
DEAD & wounper 


NO CONTEMPLATING 7 
MY BENEVOLENT 
USE ФЕ POWER 


ч SOME Z x< SCRAPS То 
N area PROTECT THE CARDBOARD fi A 
KE CANNISTER PROM GROUND 
МОЕТОКЕ, LEAVES AND ДТ 
STICKS WERE ADDED AS | 
CANT LADDERS?” 


ШІ 


ҮЙ í 7 ; 
1 | 
И 
MA 
/ 


) 
7 1 


ІШ 
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WHAT? ТНЕЧ?КЕ NOT, 
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‚ alt, mixed nuts, Worcestershire sauce, 
butter, Wheat Chex, Rice Chex and 
Corn Chex: nothing could be easier, or 
more scrumptious, than Party Mix. Everybody 
loves it! I always served it whenever Stuart had a 
big pow-wow with his spy friends from the air- 
craft company. In fact, I always made them a 
double-batch—they were such two-fisted 

eaters! 

Once the mix was in the oven, I took an 
Equanil, then started to clean up. But as I was 
putting away the salt canister, the cabinet door 
right above the stove came off in my hand! 

All through the subdivision, doors were fall- 
ing off left and right, linoleum was buckling, 
toilets wouldn’t flush. It was crazy! Nobody ex- 
pected sheer perfection for $6,900, but come 
on! I'd heard about a toddler who’d thrown a 
softball through his living-room wall. I kid you 
not—it landed in his mother’s garden! 

Six months ago, I thought Г4 love moving 
out here from the Bronx. I’d be like a pioneer, 
only comfortable! Га be happy and content, and 
ready to conceive a child. Well, I was maybe 
ready to conceive (though how that was sup- 
posed to happen, with a husband who stayed up 
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till three o'clock every night reading history 
books and talking to his red paymasters on the 
shortwave, I’m sure I didn’t know), but happy 
and content I surely was not. 

Stuart wasn’t happy either, but then, he’d 
never been, and probably wouldn’t be till the 
Communists seized power. He was content, 
though. He liked his foreman job at Grumman, 
and he’d stolen a lot of really good secret plans 
lately. 

Living in the suburbs was great camouflage 
for Stuart’s espionage activities. The greatest. 
And besides that, I think he really liked Levit- 
town. I tell you, he’d turned into a bona-fide 
cookout nut, making a charcoal fire in the grill 
every Friday and Saturday night from May 
through September, unless it rained. 

But I was sick of hamburgers and the very 
sight of pickle relish! And most of the time I was 
feeling bitter and lonesome and bored. No trees! 
No convenience stores! Bulldozers everywhere. 
Crated bathtubs stacked in last year's potato 
fields. How many magazines can one person 
read? How many hours a day of Art Linkletter 
can she possibly stand? 

I guess that cabinet door got to me, because I 


just held it to my chest and started to cry. I was 
still blubbering when Dickie Denton rapped on 
the window and hollered, “Dugan man!" 

Lugging his full carrier of baked goods, 
Dickie bumped open the back door with his hip. 
“So what’ll it be today, Mrs. N? How’re you 
fixed for bread?” 

“I’m good in that department. Do you have 
one of those coffee cakes with brown crumbs, 
though?” 

“Does a leopard have spots?” he said, pro- 
ducing just the cake I wanted. Dickie was a tall, 
gangly, long-necked teenager with a cowlick 
and a high-pitched voice. He was riding for the 
Dugan bakery to earn his tuition at C.W. Post. A 
very nice young man. Whenever he happened to 
stop by at lunchtime, I always fixed him a 
spiced ham sandwich, and he kept me company 
for a while. But don’t think there was any 
hanky-panky, we just talked. Basically, he 
talked, and the things he told me about my 
neighbors were just incredible. You wouldn’t 
believe how early some wives start to drink, and 
you couldn’t imagine how many of the cleanest- 
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screwdriver. “Their front door is so out of 
whack, it won't even shut.” 


“I don't doubt it." While Dickie was finish- 
ing up, I got a Coke from the fridge. I had to of- 
fer him something. 

“And that door’s not the only thing cockeyed 
over there,” he said, coming down off the step- 
ladder. He looked at me, then shook his head. 
“No, I probably shouldn’t say anything.” 

“Oh, but you have to, since you put it like 
that.” 

So then he grinned. “Well, yesterday morn- 
ing? Who do I see tiptoeing across the hall in 


back of Mrs. Riley? Just about the ugliest 
woman in creation, only she happened to be Mr. 
Riley.” 

I’m afraid I must’ve given Dickie a totally 
blank look. 

“Mr. Riley had a dress on. And a wig. He had 
stockings!” 

“I don’t believe it!” 


“Good,” said Dickie. “Don’t. That way you 
won't ever tell anybody. But it’s true. I was there. 
The man was wearing lipstick.” He shook his 
head in wonderment. “You never know.” 

“No,” I said, “I guess you don’t.” 

“You think people are one way, they’re really 
another. You know Dr. Stone, right? The pedia- 
trician that lives on Frieda Lane? Well...some 
people have told me that they’ve seen him com- 
ing out of the woods right after there’s been 
those mysterious lights in the sky. Of course, it 
doesn’t mean for sure that he’s in cahoots with 
any flying saucer people, but... you never 
know.” 

“Maybe he just goes out to investigate.” 

“Maybe,” said Dickie, but I could tell he 
didn’t buy it. “Nothing can surprise me any- 
more. Not after what I’ve seen this summer. 
Jeez, I wouldn’t even be a bit surprised if some- 
body I sold bread to was actually a wanted kil- 
ler—or a Communist spy!” 

Crash! 

It happened exactly as it does in the movies 
when somebody gets a shock. The Coca-Cola 
bottle burst on the floor. 

Dickie and I both gaped at the brown foam 
and the heavy green chunks of glass. Then I 
said, “The bottle was sweating.” 

“Yes, ma’am,” said Dickie. 

Quickly, I looked up at him, but he avoided 
my eyes. Oh, dear God, what was he thinking? 
Was Mrs. Riley going to hear all about this? Was 
Dr. Stone? “Mrs. N,” said Dickie, “are you—” 

“Am I what?” I sounded manic, even to 
myself. 

*...going to pay for that coffee cake now, ог 
should I collect on Saturday?” His Adam’s ap- 
ple bounced wildly. 

“Now,” I said. “I can pay you now.” I ran and 
got my purse, then dug out two singles, giving 
him a dollar and change for a tip. He thanked 
me, took one final look at the mess on the 
kitchen floor, grabbed his carrier and backed 
out. 

After I’d picked up all the glass and gave the 


whole floor a good mopping, I collapsed in a 
chair and smoked a cigarette, trying not to think 
about that Coke bottle. Every time Stuart had a 
cell meeting, every single time, I ended up with 
a nervous stomach and diarrhea! Marriage is 
such a disappointment, for everybody! Look at 
poor Joe DiMaggio and Marilyn. Look at Lex 
Barker and Lana Turner! 

The telephone rang in the family room. 

“Hello?” I said, all out of breath from the 
mad dash through the dining area and down the 
hall. 

“Peggy?” 

I noticed an old issue of Soviet Russia Today 
sticking out of the drawer in the telephone 
table, and stuffed it back in. “Mom?” I said. 
“Oh, hi! Listen, I really can’t talk to you now. 
Stuart is having some friends over, and I have to 
get ready.” 

“If it’s the same bunch that J met, I wouldn't 
answer the door. Honestly, Peg, those men are 
even mopier than Stuart, and that’s saying 
something.” 

“Mom...” 

“I'm sorry, but I don't think your father will 
ever forgive him for not coming to our anniver- 
sary party last month. If he had to stay home, at 
least he could’ve had the decency to tell us he 
was sick. Imagine saying he was too upset about 
Stalin’s death! We very nearly called the FBI.” 

“I know, Mom, I know. But it 
was just a bad reaction to some 
medicine he was taking. He re- 
ally was sick. He was delirious. 
Honest.” 

My stomach was in knots. 
Mom suspected! First Dickie 
Denton, now Mom! I really 
could’ve murdered Stuart— 
somebody should’ve taken 
away his library card, years 
ago. And saved his wife a lot of 
grief. Who cared about the 
means of production, or the 
peasants’ role in revolutionary 


struggles? Nobody with half a brain. Dialectical 
Materialism! Loosen up, Stuart! He couldn’t 
talk about Lassie’s pups, just once in a while? As 
a favor to me? 

Oh, he was basically kind, and a good hus- 
band. It was just—well, if I had to blame his 
treason on one single thing, it would be his poor 
physical coordination. Absolutely! He’d been 
clumsy and stiff all his life. He couldn’t throw 
or catch a ball, and he’d trip over his own two 
feet trying to run across a field. Boys groaned 
whenever he came to bat, or else they snig- 
gered—and before you knew it, Stuart had a 
chip on his shoulder, he was mad at the whole 
world, in complete sympathy with Marxist 
doctrine. 

Colonial powers demanded useful metals 
from exploited peoples, classmates demanded 
arithmetic answers—to Stuart it was all part of 
the same rotten system. You and I can see, be- 
cause we're rational people, that there's a big 
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difference between tin or manganese and long 
division, but not Stuart, not my Stuart. 

If only my skin had been clearer, if only Dr. 
Gleason hadn’t prescribed that sulfur ointment 
when I was in high school, I’m positive that 
somebody else besides Stuart would’ve asked 
me to the senior prom. And my whole life 
would’ve been different... 

“Oops, there’s the bell! Gotta run, Mom!” 

I'd expected to find Stuart's nervous cronies 
standing at the front door. Instead, it was little 
Jimmy Stocker, a sturdy nine-year-old, dressed 
that balmy evening in a striped polo shirt, dun- 
garees and sneakers. He blushed, struggled to 
speak, then twisted around and gestured franti- 
cally at his father Pete, who was hosing a patch 
of grass seed, one lawn away. A dozen new 
framed-out bungalows, plus a tractor and a ce- 
ment mixer, were silhouetted on the rumpled, 
muddy horizon. 

I smiled at Jimmy, and he grimaced at his 
feet. “Are you watching anything at 7:30?” he 
finally mumbled. “Our television’s busted.” 

Pete Stocker shut off the spray at the nozzle, 
and shook it. “Hiya, Peg!” He waved, and I 
waved back. “Jim,” he called, “go ahead and tell 
Mrs. Neely that our TV’s not working. Go 
ahead, son, don’t be shy.” 

“I already told her about the dumb televi- 
sion,” Jimmy grumbled through his teeth. Then 
to me he said, “I usually watch the Lone Ranger 
at 7:30.” 

Oh great! Just what I needed—another di- 
lemma! On the one hand, I didn’t want to seem 
unneighborly. On the other hand, I knew that 
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Stuart wouldn't like anyone else being in the 
house during a meeting. Shoot. And double 
shoot! 

Pete had tossed down his hose, and was com- 
ing across our lawn, It seemed to me that he 
might've walked around the sod, not trampled 
it, but I'd sooner have died than said anything. 
*Would it be okay, Peg? If he watched his pro- 
gram at your house?" 

*Well—I guess. Sure!” 

*I told Jim that you people probably watch 
the Lone Ranger yourselves. I know that Ruth 
and I do. Say, would it be too much if we all came 
over? Just until eight o'clock? “ 

Before I could answer, Pete was proposing 
that I let Ruth bring the pretzel dip and a bag of 
Veri-thins, and he'd bring the beer. *Okay? Ter- 
rific!" he said, flinging an arm around his boy's 
shoulder and walking him back across the lawn. 
He promised to return at half-past-seven. I 
could've stamped my foot. 

Instead, I scurried around in a dither, emp- 
tying ashtrays, gathering up newspapers, and 
looking under seat cushions for subversive pe- 
riodicals. Then I checked the Party Mix, gave it 
a lusty stir, and ran upstairs to change. 

Wearing headphones, Stuart was seated at 
his little pine desk in the bedroom, carefully jot- 
ting down a coded message in my good station- 
ery tablet. 

I showered in a jif, toweled dry, dusted my- 
self with talc, then started picking out fresh 
clothes. 

“That's pretty fancy underwear,” said Stuart. 
“What's the occasion?" 

“It isn't fancy." 

“Pink isn't fancy?" 

“Pink is not fancy, no,” I said. “Not in this 
day and age, it isn't." Are all Communists such 
prudes? 

He rolled his eyes and pressed a stud on our 
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pogo-stick pole lamp. Immediately, part of the 
bedroom wall spun around, whisking away his 
desk, chair and shortwave, and returning my 
vanity. 

“Stuart,” I said, buttoning up my blouse, 
“the Stockers are coming by ina few minutes. To 
watch the Lone Ranger.” 

“Are you serious? Peggy!” 

“Did you want them to get suspicious? To 
think you have something to hide? Well?” 

“All right,” he said. “All right, already. But 
just keep the volume down.” 


s bad luck would have it, Otto and Hank 
arrived simultaneously with the Stock- 
ers. When I opened the front door, Ruth 
Stocker—she looked so cute in her pindot 
blouse and charcoal Bermudas—was tugging 
on the hem of Pete’s short-sleeve shirt, telling 
him, “The Neelys have company, Pete. We can 
miss the Lone Ranger for one week, it won’t kill 
us.” 
Little Jimmy was scowling warily at Stuart’s 
two friends. 
“Oh,” I said, “I see that you’ve all met.” 
Pete said, “Not formally.” Then he said, 
“Pete Stocker,” and stuck out his hand, friendly 
as could be. He shook first with Hank, then with 
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Otto. Neither of them introduced himself. I 
could’ve died! And those fifty-cent, subway- 
barber haircuts! Ugh! “Come on in, every- 
body!” I said, taking Ruth by the arm. The glass 
lid on her casserole dish shifted a little. I saw 
bits of minced clams embedded in grayish 
cream cheese. 

The Stockers filed away down the hall, Ruth 
stopping once to admire the series of framed 
pen-and-ink drawings of Paris landmarks, but 
Hank and Otto stayed put in the living room. I 
moved to the foot of the stairs, to yell up to Stu- 
art, but Otto stopped me. “These people,” he 
said, meaning the Stockers. *They'll be around 
all evening?” 

“Just till eight. They’re watching the Lone 
Ranger.” 

Hank looked at Otto, and they both snorted 
derisively. They didn’t have to say it, Pd heard it 
often enough from Stuart. The Lone Ranger was 
a tool of the status quo. Tonto was an historical 
impossibility. Brother! Those guys could find 
some nasty crack to pass about anything. Ex- 
cept, of course, their dopey Party. 

Otto was about to say something further to 
me, but got only as far as “Mrs. Neely...” when 
Stuart came trotting downstairs in chinos and a 
blue knit shirt. 
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“Good evening, comrades,” һе said, but Otto 
shushed him up with an uneasy glance toward 
the hall and a downward chop of his pudgy 
hand. 

Then Pete Stocker’s voice bellowed in from 
the family room. “Is that Big Stuart I hear?” Stu- 
art smiled abjectly at his fellow reds. 

A moment later, Pete appeared in the living 
room. “Hope you don’t mind us barging in like 
this, guy! But it’s just too bad if you do!” he said, 
with a roar of kidding laughter. Handing Stuart 
a glass of beer, he clapped him manfully on the 
shoulder. “How about you fellows?” he asked 
Hank and Otto. “Ready for a cool one?” Hank 
and Otto shook their heads. “Peg?” 

“ГП wait a while,” I said. Then, at the first 
notes of the William Tell Overture, I turned Pete 
around—his arm felt as solid as a rock!—and 
walked him down the hall. Behind me, Stuart 
was leading Otto and Hank out to the garage. 

After I’d gotten Pete settled in one of the but- 
terfly chairs, I went and took the Party Mix 
from the oven. I spread it all out to cool on two 
flattened grocery sacks, then hurried back and 
watched the Lone Ranger, disguised as the Old 
Timer, wheedle some information from a pair of 
cowboys at the assay office. At the first commer- 
cial, I jumped up. “I made some Party Mix— 
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should I bring it out?” 

“Let me help you,” said Ruth. 

“No, just sit and watch your program.” 

But she came anyway, following close at my 
heels like a terrier. “Looks good,” she said. 

“I hope it tastes good,” I said, handing her а 
red plastic bowl and grabbing another down 
from the shelf, then taking half a second to 
smoothe the Con-Tact paper. I used a spatula to 
transfer half the mix into one bowl, half into the 
other. When I finished, I told Ruth she could 
take hers to Pete and Little Jimmy, and I'd take 
mine to Stuart and his friends. She nodded, then 
looked at me intensely. So intensely that I’m 


afraid I squirmed. 

“How long’ve you kids been married?” she 
asked, out of the clear blue sky. 

“Three years,” I said. Wasn’t she missing her 
program? Why was she dawdling here—why 
did she want to know how long we’d been mar- 
ried? “How about you and Pete?” 

“Ten,” she said. “Eleven come November.” 
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Then she smiled, still holding me fixed with 
that powerful stare. “Do you ever—" she said, 
then stopped. 

“What?” I said. Ever what? Go camping? 
Play canasta? What? 

But she only shook her head. “Let me get 
back,” she said. “I’m missing half the story.” 

She was? What about me? Ai, yi, yi! 


ellas? A little snack?” 
The garage door rumbled part-way up, 
and I stooped, passing the bow] to Stuart. 
“How about some iced tea?” 

“Peg,” he said, “I wish you’d stayed with the 
Stockers. I don’t want them nosing around.” 

“Nobody’s nosing,” I told him. 

I looked past Stuart and saw Hank poring 
over a messy sheaf of blueprints, which Otto 
busily photographed with one of those tiny 
cameras you always find advertised in the last 
few pages of trashier magazines. 

“Can’t you boys leave this door open a little 
bit?” I said. “You must be suffocating.” 

“Мете fine,” said Stuart. “It stays shut.” And 
down it went. 

By the time I returned to the family room, 
the Lone Ranger was over, but the Stockers 
showed no signs of getting up to leave. In fact, 
now they were watching You Bet Your Life. At 
least, Pete and Ruth were, chuckling over some 
bit of tomfoolery between Groucho and George 
Fenneman. Little Jimmy seemed disinterested: 
he was sitting on the floor with his legs crossed, 
putting a series of gum cards in numerical or- 
der. On one card, I noticed Stalin’s face, looking 
especially ruthless. Then Mao Tse-tung’s, all 
green-skinned and warted. Children’s Crusade 
Against Communism. Fight the Red Menace. 

Pete noticed me staring. “They’re pretty ed- 
ucational,” he said. 

“I believe it!” I replied, numb to the very tips 
of my fingers. “Have you tried the mix yet?” 

“It’s delicious,” Pete said. On Groucho’s pro- 
gram, somebody said the Magic Word: shoe. 

Ruth laughed. “Who'd think anybody would 
say shoe?” 

“Stuart still busy?” Pete asked me. 

“Afraid so.” 


о 


“His two friends, they're from Grumman?” 

“Yes.” 

“Takes home a lot of work 
he?” 

“Stuart?” I felt t 
*No!" I said We 


e commercial. But Pete 
me. I was beginning to 
atter of fact, Iwas оп 
Thy had Pete asked me 
art t lot of work home with 
|; him? Wasi it some kind of trick question? А cruel 


> not a federal agent! Still.. 
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I shut my eyes, and forced myself not to 

tremble. Then а broadcast announcer said, 
“Treasury Menin Action!” 

\ “Turn it off? said Pete. 

“But Dad...” 

* said turn it off. It’s your bedtime, indian.” 

“But it’s only eight-thirty!” 

“Ruth?” said Pete. “Mother?” | 

“Come on, Jimmy,’ she said, “no fair. You got 
to see your program. Now be good.” Then to me, 
she added, “Good night, Peg—I hope you feel 
better. You and Stuart have to come visit us now, 
okay? All right?” 

“And if old Stu can’t get away from his im- 
portant business, you just come by yourself, lit- 
tle lady,” said Pete, squeezing my wrist. “Ме 
don’t need your husband to have a good time, 
right? Right, Ruthie?” 

“Pete,” she said, “honestly. People don’t 
know when you’re fooling around and when 
you’re serious.” 

He winked lewdly at me. : 

I probably should've, but I didn't walk them 
to the front door. Foo on Ше security' breach, I 
was completely wrung out. 


> powered transport by September’ = 


Was he toying with me? Did he know? моја . 
be ridiculous—Pete Stocker | 
stol-Myers;he’sa bee scien- 


I was sitting at the kitchen table with the new 


-issue of Coronet when Stuart came in, just after 


n he said, “Must we 
| radio off. His musi- 
to Paul Robe- 


“Yep, they're gone. 
listen to this?" and shi 


*Great! Moscow shuld Ha 


I managed a ἘΠ smile, “Pm glad it 


ее was а уе!-- he desperately eeded 
male companionship?:*What are yo 
for, Stuart? Can I help you find something?” 
He was brusquely opening and closing cabi- 
nets and drawers. 
“I need a... $mall tin. Li 
*What for?" z 
: “Otto wants me о some film! τ ἊΝ 
“Would a coffee can be all right?” - 
“Ineed something with a lid." 


Like a cooki 


So I found him ап 014 tea cannister we x 


hardly ever used, then followed him out to the 
garage, where he grabbed a hand spade and a 
flashlight. Then he made a beeline straight to 
my flower garden. “Oh, no you don't I said. 

“You already killed y impatiens with your 
microdots!” . 

“But it’s the perfect place!” 

“What, 4 says о in your Bang ΠῚ š 

"реви: 

«АП right” I said, “but let me do it, youll 
just rip up everything.” I got down on my knees, 
and used the light—there wasn’t any moon—to 
find a spot where digging а hole wouldn't cause 
100 much damage. 

“Come on, Peg, hurry it up. I don’t want any- 
body to see us.” 

“Keep your shirt on, Mr. Hot-Shot Spy.” Be- 
tween the asters and marigolds looked okay; Ра 
planted petunias there, but they’d never come 
up. 

Stuart handed me the jar and I buried it. 
“There,” I said, smoothing the dirt. “You’re all 
set.” 

As soon as I got up, he enfolded me in his 
arms. “What would I do without you, Peg?” 

“Probably get the electric chair,” I said, giv- 
ing him a playful poke, and a pinch. Then we 
both laughed and laughed, just laughed and 
laughed, as gaily as Eve Arden and Richard 
Crenna. = 
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Иде Ники 
AT NOT VALID 
_ содй 
j HOPE, Y THERE. 
FORTUNE: ABANDON HOPE, YOU WHO ENTER 


TAIL OF DAMN 
ο ο τη 


MORE ADVENTURES AWAIT Y0U. 


4 2 2; 
ὅλα. 
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рм E 
: AB E A SHORT. OCEAN VOYAGE. 


| INFERNO “оф USS, 


THESE SINNERS Al 
TRAPPED IN THE RE 
RIVER ЗТУК! 


FORTUNE: YOU WILL TAKI 
and the 


GNEERNO Joe cis 


ұяты Can WEY RELAX тост, STA I] 

ENTER THE (THIS ANGEL WILL É š 

OPEN THE Ва, Р 
F- Z 

%6 E {тл LETS 

ρω Bon ce ы йг 


OKAY- LET'S À #111. ROAD MAP OF HELL 
ET OUT! /$ 1 


COLORFUL MAP SHOWS LOCATIONS 
OF PEOPLE AND PLACES OF 
INTEREST. FOLDS TO POCKET SIZE. 
SEND 75 COMICS TO: INFERNO / 
S HAMPTON CT J.C., NJ 07302 
PRINT CLEARLY. 

NOT VALID WHERE PROHIBITED. 


WE'LL DUNK 
ULS 
ITC 
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#221. DEVIL" 
GOLDPLATEDR STRUMPET 
TIONS, 


u 
COMES WITH, 


YOU’VE READ THE BOOK, NOW BUY THE GUM! 


ENGERNO «Лоф 


Ç б ος 
σος, THIS [6 THE THERES HE Ea LED, 
FINAL CIRCLE сң EVIL 7 THE DIS! 7 


THE FIRST CIRCLE EATHENS : 


OF HELL НО 
THE VIRTUDUS 
h PAGANS! 


SCOMICS TO NFERNO 

5 НАМРТОН CT/ J, y 

PRINT CLEARLY. rm 
NOT VALID WHERE PROHIBTED, 


FORTUNE: BRING A FLASHLIGHT—IT'S DARKERTHAN Y0U THINK. 


у 
PLEASE. SPEAK OF МЕД 
το THE LIVING 


#614. THREE HEADED DOG COLLAR 
THREE GOLD-PLATED COLLARS, 

WITH REINFORCED CLASPS БТА 

ENOUGH TO KEEP CERBERUS 

LINE, SEND 200 COMICS ТО: _ 

INFERNO / 5 HAMPTON СТ / J.C.. 

NJ 07302. PRINT CLEARLY, =. 

NOT VALID WHERE PROHIBN 
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UR TRAVELS INTO THE ABYSS. 


FORTUNE: NO ΟΝΕ САМ STOP хо! 


ERFERNO Jos 


and the 
WRATHFUL 


HEY THERE'S] 
μονή А BULLY | < 


#900. 2-WAY HEAVENLY 
димни СНОРНОНЕЗ 
š N 07302. PRINT CLEARLY. ” ==, 
= NOT VALID WHERE PROHIBITED. €) U 
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OUGHT 
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R SCALING |, 
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#331. ICE SCRAPER. 
HEAVY PLASTIC SCRAPER WITH 
EASY TO GRIP HANDLE, IDEAL 
FOR WHEN HELL FREEZES OVER. 
‘SEND 60 COMICS TO: INFERNO. 
SHAMPTON CT C, NJ 07902 
PRINT CLEARLY. 

{] NOT VALID WHERE PROHIBITED. 
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FORTUNE: TAKE ΤΗΕ STAIRS АМО RISE ABOVE EVIL. 


1954, ...... EISENHOWER IN THE WHITE HOUSE! 


SS KRUSHCHEV IN THE KREMLIN/........ 
D = що 一 
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1954! KARLA ” 
SITS ENTHRALLED, 
WATCHING HER DAILY 
FAVORITE, THE 
JUNIOR FROLICS 
CARTOON SHOW 
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2222222222 


ἐν NU я SS 


ARMY Ne CARTHY PAS 
га HEARINGS. = 
<<< 7 


WSS SN 


LATER HI HONEY E SY JOHN YOU SHOULD HAVE 
А zw N ім HOME! BEEN HERE. ТНЕҮ REALLY GAVE 
os N © SPTHAT BASTARD M*CARTHY THE 
HI ON BUSINESS THIS Ji 
DEAR! PSO: AFTERNOON! Nm 
E m 3 
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NIS 


BEEN INA SNIT ALL 
AFTERNOON BECAUSE I 


YOUNG LADY, YOU CAN JUST 


GO TO YOUR ROOM UNTIL [ 
YOU'RE READY ТО АСТ DIRT Y г К 
LIKE А COMMUNISTS! > 
у (CIVILIZED 
HUMAN ўа 
BEING/ e 
x 
e ^ 
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INSTEAD OF GOING TO HER ROOM, KARLA „АМО IS SOON VIGOROUSLY AT PLAY! 
SNEAKS INTO THE UPSTAIRS АТТІС,... 
TAKE THAT YA \ 


DIRTY COMMIE/ 


Ж е I „г 


ШУ 


ІМ А BOX THAT SHE'S ACCIDENTALLY 
КМОСКЕО OVER, 15 А MYSTERIOUS 
SET OF ВООҚ5/ 


ONE РЕЕК TELLS ALL! 


HOLY COw! COMMIE 
BOOKS/ 


mm 


SS 


A SAME TREATMENT! 
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704444 


PEERING THROUGH THE KEY HOLE， 
SHE СЕТ5 AN AWFUL SHOCk.! 
-PROMINENT CITIZENS ALL OVER 
TOWN ARE GETTING THE 


е5 
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222222224 [^ ὁ 


EN 


PASS 


,.FOR THE REVOLUTIONARY 
Sq HOUR WILL SOON 
τι ВЕ AT HAND / 


IS” 


MC. 


JUST THEN SHE HEARS WHISPERING 


RUSHES 
DOWNSTAIRS: 


THINKS OF HER 
PARENTS AND 


SUB 


4 à за З, 


SooN Б 
EVERY ADULT IN À 
THE NEIGHBORHOOD, 
TRANSFORMED INTO & 
MINDLESS ZOMBIES, < 
MARCHES INTO THE 
HOUSE AND UP 
THE STAIRS. 
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N UPSTAIRS KARLA Ü 
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Swa ERY OBSERVES A SECRET 12) 
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UTTERLY ALARMED, KARLA Б 
STEALS BACK DOWNSTAIRS! 


AT FIRST THE SENATOR IS ANNOYED 
AT BEING AWAKENED IN THE 
MIDDLE OF THE NIGHT 
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SHIP SHAPE 
IBY MORNING. 


WORRY ABOUT 
THIS MESS 
WELL HAVE 
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THING YOU 5 
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HE »THE BEST 


ZOMBIE JUICE WEARS 
не OFF. № CAN DO 


一 YOUR PARENTS AND 
‘(NEIGHBORS WILL BE 
MN 


DON BEHALF OF Ц 
E COUNTRY, I WANT 
О PRESENT YOU WITH 


JUST FINE ONCE Т 
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{ ARE YOU DOING UP 
SO EARLY’ 


» ος 

№ 

A ἢ 
SN 


жж; 


Аб, 


р, 


THIS SILLY 
MEDAL YOU'RE 


NISIIIIREMEMBERING SENATOR MECARTHYS 
NES PLEA FOR DISCRETION, KARLA 
Ж TELLS A LITTLE WHITE LIE. 


AW, ITS JUST A PRIZE 
I FOUND IN A BOX OF 
s 


" Sy 
zzz 


OKAY, SO MUCH FOR FAIRY TALES. WHAT'S THE REAL LOW DOWN? WELL, HOW ABOUT... 


MB AND I WASN'T THRILLED WHEN THEY DZ 
AROUND 1950 I WAS PRETTY HOT GET BUMPED BY THE KEFAUVER CRIME 
ON THOSE OLD CARTOONS MYSELF. INVESTIGATIONS, FEATURING FRANK 

^ 2 


? COSTELLO'S WRITHING HANDS. 
NUTS δν то THAT! 


I STAND on % 
TH’ FIFTH 


J we WERE SAILIN 
ALONG, ON MOONLIGHT 
> BAY... о. 


DAD'S BONG 


$ BY 1954, WHEN THE МЕСАВТ НУ 
№ HEARINGS BUMPED HOWDY DOODY, « 


0 SET OF THE LITTLE LENIN LIBRARY 
мү DAD'S ам ONCE. IT CRACKED ME UP 
ANIMATOR. THEN, AND STILL DOES. y 
(REMEMBER TOM 
N, TERRIFIC?) IN "60 щета 
) HE MOVED TO ` 
4 CZECHOSLOVAKIA 
| Š А WHERE HE RUNS AN 
Ë тночент ner ΜΝ <Š ANIMATION STUDIO. 
2 WERE HALF WAY Г, 
ENTERTAINING. BE SIDES, 
BY THEN I TOO WAS 
WELL ON MY WAY το 9 
BEING A CONFIRMED Ñ 
WEIRDO. 


I DIDN'T MUCH CARE. 2 ç 3 
(3 By THE way, OH YES, I REALLY DID FINDA 


HONEY ? | THINK 
ITS TIME. 


REALLY 7 | 
OHBOY ! 


ҮЕР, ITS A ΒΟΥ 
1O lbs. бог 
WE'VE NAMED 
HIM WILLIAM. 
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COULD YOU 
BRING IN ту 
HIS BOTT LE? 


HAPPY NEW 
B. YEAR! 


ШЕ 


Ji CANT YOU LISTEN ! DONT 
4 THE MORE | 2000 a YOU HAVE A BRAIN 
= CLEAN... IN YOUR HEAD! 
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саа 
sa 


Бъ OH , SIX , SIX-THIRTY 


— W ? mr 

| THE MORE ! CLEAN 
= 3 

7 | ; 


IT'S ONLY 3| 
A GLASS. 


WHERE 010 YOU 15 WHERE 
PUT TODAYS ` PUT THE LIVINGROOM. 
PAPER? j 


ITS BEEN a eom 
30 YEARS N ipie 
SINCE IVE A] AROUND 
SEEN THIS S 

> 12 


1-2 
ull 


zoz N 


Г YOU KNOW THAT 
GUY WHO USED 


TO LIVE HERE 
liw k; == 


IT SAYS HERE НЕ 
DIED YESTERDAY, 
DIED IN HIS SLEEP. 
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IT WAS A SATURDAY MORNIN', THE DAY THAT MONA STARTED STUFFIN' HER FACE. WE 
WERE STANDIN' OUT IN FRONT OF GUS RIVIERE'S COUNTRY STORE, GLOWIN' WITH A 
MILLION LIGHTS THERE IN THE MIDDLE OF MAIN STREET, WHEN SHE LIT ON THE 
PASTRIES IN THE BAKERY . THINGS HAPPENED PRETTY QUICK FROM THERE ON. SHE MOVED 
TO THE CREAM PUFFS AND THOSE DISGUSTIN' ECLAIRS WITHOUT MISSIN' A BEAT. 


Translation by Kim Thompson. Lettering by Tomas Bunk. 


SO THIS IS. WHAT I HAD TO PUT UP WITH: SEEIN' MY LI'L WIFE BLOW ОР LIKE A BLIMP, 
SEEIN' HER SPARKLIN' EYES DISAPPEAR UNDER HER SWOLLEN EYELIDS.PEOPLE STARTEO 
TALKIN', CUZ THE COUNTRYSIDE'S A CRUEL PLACE.AS FOR MONA, SHE WALLOWED IN 
HER FAT. I HADDA GO DOWN TO THE CITY TO FIND HER A 44 TRIPLE-D COP BRA. 


ONE EVENIN' WE INVITED ARTEGUY OVER, THE OL’ DOC FROMTHE NEXT COUNTY, WHO 


KNOWS HIS WAY AROUND MY CIRRHOSIS LIKE IT WAS THE BACK OF HIS OWN HAND. НЕ 
HAD А THEORY ' BOUT MONA, AS TO WHICH HER GLUTTONY WAS NOTHIN' LESS THAN HER 
TRYIN TO COMMIT SUICIDE. I SPENT THAT WHOLE NIGHT OUT BEHIND THE BARN,THINKIN' 
ABOUT ІТ, REPEATIN' THAT SCARY WORD: SUICIDE , SUICIDE , SUICIDE .... 


SOT FIGGERED I OUGHTA TALK TO THE PROFESSOR ABOUT IT. THE PROF'S ONE O' THEM 
GUYS WHO KNOW EVERYTHIN'. KINDA WIMPY, BUT FOR BRAINS YOU CAN'T BEAT HIM. 
SO, THIS EGGHEAD KID TOL' ME SHE WAS DOIN' THIS TO COMPENSATE . TO FORGET SOMETHIN’ 


OR TO PUNISH HERSELF FOR SOMETHIN'. THAT "COMPENSATE " STUFF REALLY STUCK IN MY 
HEAD. 


dn X 


ON SONDAYS ,AFTER MASS, ALL THE FOLKS WHO USETA BE OUR FRIENDS BACK IN HER 
THIN DAYS,THEY STARTED KEEPIN' CLEAR OF US. KIDS STARTED THROWIN' ROCKS AT US 
FROM BEHIND. 


THEN CAME THE (ΤΗ OF JUNE. I WENT NEAR CRAZY LOOKIN’ FOR MONA -- IN THE CELLAR, 
IN THE ATTIC, ΙΝ THE STABLES, ALL DAY LONG. FINALLY I SPOTTED HER, ALL THE WAY DOWN 
THE END OF THE FIELD NEXT TO THE CANAL. SHE WAS SETTIN' ON THIS PIECE OF GROUND I 
AIN'T TOL' YOU ABOOT YET. 


RAYMOND, THAT AIN'T 
OUR BARN BURNIN' 
UP, IS IT ? 


THAT STORY, IT'S KINDA TRAGIC, BEGAN DURIN' THE NIGHT OF JUNE l4 TH. WE WERE 
WALKING HOME FROM THE DUCORNEAUS', WHO'D JUST BOUGHT THEMSELVES A DOUBLE- 
BARRELED SHOTGUN , A REALLY NICE FIREARM. 


FETCH THE TWINS, RAYMOND, 
THEY'RE SLEEPING UPSTAIRS 


ME AND MONA RAN AS FAST AS WE COULD, AND WHILE SHE WAS FILLIN' THE BUCKETS, 
I OPENED UP THE BARN DOOR AND STRUGGLED WITH MY CAR. 


MONA'S THE SENTIMENTAL KIND, SHE ONLY THOUGHT ABOUT THE TWINS , BUT I WASN'T 
ABOUT TO LET MY BRAND NEW PEUGOT GET BURNED UP. YOU GUYS KNOW WHAT I MEAN. 
ANYWAY, I MANAGED TO SHOVE HER OUT OF THAT HELL, MY FAVORITE SEDAN.IN PERFECT 


SHAPE, TOO, NOT A SCRATCH ON HER. 


KIDS, RAYMOND. 


I FOUND MONA UP AT THE TOP OF THE LADDER THAT LED UP TO THE HAYLOFT. SUMMERTIME, 
THE KIDS LIKED SLEEPIN' THERE. 


DON'T WORRY, MONA. 
WE'LL WAKE SOME MORE. 


WE NEVER TALKED ABOUT IT AROUND THE HOUSE AGAIN ,IT WASN'T WORTH GETTIN' ALL 
RILED UP ABOUT. KIDS COME AND GO.... AND I'M PART RABBIT, IF YOU KNOW WHAT I MEAN. 


I SMOOTHED THINGS OVER WITH THE COPS.THE LESS THEY KNOW ABOUT YOUR BUSINESS 
THE BETTER OFF YOU ARE .I SENT THE KIDS OFF TO MILITARY SCHOOL , TO TOUGHEN UP 
THEIR CHARACTER, THAT'S WHAT I TOL THE CONSTABLE, 


C'MON MONA, YOU WOULDNA 
WANTED ME TO FETCH THE 
KIDS OUT BEFORE THE 
CAR , WOULDIA 7 


= 


SO WHEN I SAW MONA ROOTED TO THE SPOT, WHICH IS WHERE WE BURIED THE TWINS , I 
FIGURED SHE MIGHT BE FEELIN' A BIT GUILTY ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED TO US. 


SO WE WENT HOME AND WATCHED A SHOW ABOUT LIFE AMONG THE 


SHE DIDN'T ANSWER. 
ANIMALS Ом ΤΝ. 


| Í YOU'RE LIKE A LOVELY 
DREAM, MY FLOWER. 


xy 


c 
SINCE THAT |4 TH OF JUNE, I'VE STOPPED PICKIN' ON HER ABOUT HER ΕΑΤΙΝ' HABITS.I 


FIGURE SHE'S GOTTA STOP ON HER OWN, EVENTUALLY. OKAY, SO IT'S NO PICNIC LIVIN' WITH 
А 200 POUND BLIMP, BUT, HEY, I TREAT HER LIKE A PRINCESS. 


AND SHE BUYS IT, THE DUMB BITCH. 
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The wet-nurse's husband is a railroad man. Paul plays with a train. 


he sees his Mommy and tells her he ate a lot of ham. His mother is worried. She wishes he would eat a lot of meat instead. 


г 


Once a week 


Paul must eat, otherwise he will be eaten. 


Paul grows up a little. Now he 15 in a boarding school. 


aul sees his classmates fight. 


A 
й, 


Riquiqui Не Ве 
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ШИ 


WN) 
Woah 


N RN 
Paul is quizzed at the blackboard. 


Pau! and Brigitte go see all their classmate 
Geffray, but you musn't tell anybody." 


M. Λι 
ΗΕ AL MUA 


aul is out with his classmates. 


Раш plays “саг.” 


Paul in the dormitory. 


Paul at the cafeteria. 


Pa 
ul plays " 
war.” 


© 
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o his Mommy. 


Every two weeks, Paul goes home t 


complicated. 


ets 


Paul puts his toys away. He’s going to eat. 


Tomorrow Paul goes back to school. 


Paul is ii the bus. 


School starts again. 


mattotti/kramsky 


ZEPHYR 


ZEPHYR LIVED IN THE HOUSE LEFT TO HIM BY 
AN UNCLE ON HIS MOTHER'S SIDE. ONE LARGE 
ROOM, CLUTTERED WITH OBJECTS. HIS UNCLE 
HAD OFTEN GONE ON EXTENDED TRIPS, 
LEAVING ZEPHYR WITH NO OTHER MEMORY 
OF HIM THAN THAT OF HIS DEEP SILENCES. 
HE'D DEVELOPED A PARTICULAR FONDNESS 
FOR TWO SOMEWHAT PILAPIDATED PUPPETS 
RESCUED FROM THE RUINS OF AN OLD 
THEATRE, THEY'D STARTED THE UNCLE ON 
HIS COURSE AS A DEDICATED COLLECTOR. 


ZEPHYR DEVOTED 
| MOST OF HIS 
TIME TO STUDY 
AND RESEARCH 
OR SIMPLY 
TO LOOKING 
AROUND. 


© 1988 Editions Albin Michel S.A. 


WILL YOU 
GET THE HELL 
OUT OF HERE? 


Translation by Kim Thompson, Lilia Ambrosi, F.M. & a.s. Lettering by Susan Moore. 


THOSE 


ij CREATURES ARE 


GETTING TO ME. 


HE FOLLOWEP THE BIRDS WITH HIS EYES AS THEY FLEW 
INTO THE DISTANCE, "PERHAPS I SHOULD PUT A WIRE 
GRILLE ON THE WINDOWS" HE SAID TO HIMSELF, BUT, 
ONCE AGAIN THE HORIZON TRANSFIXED HIM AND 
HE IMMEDIATELY FORGOT ABOUT THIS PROJECT. 


Й HE HAD DISCOVERED 


THAT WHEN LAND- 
SCAPES ARE ALITTLE 
SMUDGED, THEY 
LET THEIR MYSTERY 
SHINE THROUGH, 


AT THE RIGHT MOMENT 
THIS CITY, THESE HOUSES, 
EVERYTHING COULD FLOAT 
AWAY WITH THE WIND... 


THERE WON'T BE 

MANY PEOPLE IN 
THE STREETS... 
BUT IF 50МЕОМЕ 

BOTHERS ME, I 
MUST REMEMBER 
TO BE FRIENDLY. 


WHAT 
GIBBERISH 
ТНАТ RAT- 

FACE SPOUTS! 


SHHHH/ 
НЕ CAN HEAR YOU.., 
YOU DON'T KNOW НІМ; 
HE'LL FLY INTO A 
RAGE, JUST WATCH, 


WELL, WELL! IT'S 
THAT BALD GUY 
WHO TOOK OVER THE 
OLD COMMANDER'S 
APARTMENT! НЕ 
WANDERS AROUND 
AS IF HE'S 
POSSESSED...HE 
MUST BE MAD. 


EVERYTHING |5 INHER- 
ENT IN THINGS, LIKE 
SHADOWS AND RAIN ARE 

INHERENT IN CLOUDS. 


GODDAM FOOLS! 

AND PRESUMPTUOUS TOO! 
HOW COULD YOU POSSIBLY 
UNDERSTAND? YOUR 
TONGUES AND BELLIES 
ARE ALL YOU CAN HEAR! 


WHILE HE CALMED HIMSELF 
Ц DOWN, SOME CLOUDS REMINDED 
Ц HIM OF HIS UNCLE, WHO WAS NOW 
FAR AWAY AMONG THE THINGS 
THAT ONLY WHISPER...HE THOUGHT 
BACK TO HIS CHILDHOOD.., 


JEEZIS- 
LOOK! 
WHAT’S THAT 
NUT UP 
TO NOW? 


WHEN I WAS" 
LITTLE I LIKED 


CLIMBING 
TREES! 


THE HANDS 
REMAIN 
CALM, ONLY 


MOVE FRAN- 


TICALLY. IT'S 


THE ART 


в + 
VALID, BUT ONCE Vi 


WE СН005Е ONE, 
WE MUST FOLLOW 
IT ТО THE ENDZ 


"I'M SURE THAT PLACES 5РЕАҚ,50МЕТІМЕ5 
THROUGH THE SHADOWS STUCK THERE, 
SOMETIMES THROUGH GENUINE 
APPARITIONS... UNFORTUNATELY, 
UNDERSTANDING STILL ELUDES US." 


ZEPHYR STARTED SCRIBBLING, 
"THE FAVORITE GAME ON THIS 
PLANET IS BLOWING ON EACH 
OTHER UNTIL THE LOSER 15 
THROWN OFF BALANCE, BUT 
VERTIGO, WHEN IT’S UNDER 
CONTROL, CAN BE A REAL 
INSPIRATION, 


WHAT'S 
ATTRACTING ALL 
THOSE BIRDS TO 
THE ROOF OF THE 
TANK? I'LL GO 

TAKE A LOOK, 
AH, 1 HEAR 
SOMETHING! 


HOW DID Y0U 
GET UP HERE? 
DON'T YOU KNOW 
HOW DANGEROUS-- 
OH, IT'S YOU, 
ZEPHYR! 


| LOOKING AT HER WAS LIKE LOOKING AT CLOUDS, ` | 
PERHAPS THIS WAS THE ONLY KIND OF LOVE HE HAD 
EVER FELT. THE GIRL CHASED ALL THE BIRDS AWAY. 


IT WASI THE FIRST TIME HE HAD MET THIS 
GIRL WHO WORKED ON THE GASTANKS. 


YOU'RE SO E 
GENTLE... 


TOO MANY THOUGHTS 

М WERE RUNNING THROUGH 
HIS HEAD. PANIC EN- 
GULFED HIM AND HE 
RAN HOME, 


HE DIDN'T MOVE AN 
INCH, IF HE STOOD 
GUARD ALL NIGHT, 
NOTHING WOULD 
HAPPEN. HE WAS 
CONVINCED THATA 
DISASTER COULD 
STRIKE WHERE HE 
HAD PASSED---AN 
EXPLOSION, PERHAPS. 


YOU AGAIN/? 
GET OUT! 


IT WAS DAYTIME. THE LARGE 
CANVAS HANGING ABOVE THE BED 
HAD FALLEN ON THE DRESSER, 
REVEALING A SMALL WINDOW. 
THE LIGHT STREAMING THROUGH 
BESPOKE NEW POSSIBILITIES. 

IN A DREAM,I SAW A WOMAN 


WEARING A DRESS MADE OF 
LACE, SHE STOOD ON A SMALL 
GRASSY HILL, AND SHE STAYED 
THERE, EVEN THOUGH IT WAS 
RAINING QUITE HARD, ONE 
NEVER KNOWS WHO'S CALLING 
US INSIDE OUR DREAMS... 


Сува SPIEGELMAN, A QM “кек REMAR- 
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ING A BOOK ABOUT 
BÚ PARENTS LIFE AS 
POLISH JEWS DURING 
WORLD WAR TWD. 


A CARTOONIST BORN 


(RIE 15 MARRIED To 
FRANÇOISE, A FRENCH 
WOMAN WHO CONVERTED 
To JUDAISM το PLEASE 
ARTS FAMER, SLADEK: 


[λατ MAKES А SERIES oF 
VISITS Xo VLADEK IN REGO PARK , NEW 
YORK.TWo HEART ATTACKS AND OTHER All- 
MENTS HAVE LEFT HIM IN Рода HEALTH. 
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CHAPTER SEVEN 


(From RAW Vol. 1, No. 8) 


MAUS, A Survivor's Tale © 1989 art spiegelman 


RIED To MALA, ai- 
OTHER SURVIVOR, 
| OF HITLER'S EUROPE, 
7 d SHE COMPLAINS от 
HLS STINGINESS 
AND LACK OF CON- 
CERN FoR HER, 


Ч\кт AND HIS FATHER DON'T 
GET ALONG TOD WELL, WHEN HE 
LEARNS THAT ШРЕК BURNED 
THE DIARIES WRITTEN ΒΝ His 

MOTHER, ANJA, AFTER HER 


SUICIDE IN 196%, HE STALKS 
OFF, FURIOUS. 


L SUMMER, 
ER 


DERS WHAT ANIMAL То DRAW 
FRANCOISE AS SINCE Sues FRENCH. 


IN VERMONT. ART WON: 


2: FRANCOISE CONVERTED, $0 MAYBE 
А MOUSE. VLADEK PHONES. ART 1$ 
TOLD HE HAD A HEART ATTACK, 


aver uns 
OLD ART THAT 
BY 944 MOST 
OF THEIR FAMI- 
АХ HAS BEEN 
DEPORTED” To 
DERTH CAMPS. 
MLADEK AND AN 


ЗА SURVIVE THE PRE-WAR ACQUAINTANCES THE MANDEL” 
LIQUIPATION OF BAVMS, THEIR NEPHEW, AVRAHAM, 
THEARGHETTO σοξ2το HUNGARY FIRST, AND SENDS 
BYMIDINGINA BACK P LETTER SAYING HE'S SAFE - 
SHOE FACTORY. NLADEK, ANIA AND THE MANDEL- 
: НЕ 9565 THEIR DRUMS RISK THE JOURNEY, AND ARE 

SN AND SHELTER FROM | BETRAXED NTO ME HANDS OF THE 

SYMPATAETIC POLES. ULADEK HEARS ABOUT GESTAPO. IN MARCH 174 THEN АВЕ. 

SMUGGLERS WHO SNEAK JEWS To HUNGARY, “TAKEN BY TRUCK To AUSCHWITZ. 
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3. VLADEK DIDN'T HAVE AN ATTACK 4. 5. “X WISH Үр BEEN IN AUSCHWITZ 
FT HIM. НЕ WANTED ТО THE CATSKILLS To SEE HIM. ART WITH MY PARENTS 50 I COULD ce 
prp нъ CALLED HIM BACK. WAS КУ А ALS MAUS BOOK KNOW WHAT THEN LIVED THROUGH" 
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k "OV! Yow село өне % «τρ LEAVE 
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"zs: 
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К, EM „МЕ COMPLAINS THAT МА 
АТЫ ЖАКЕ TEE, Wea $. МЕ COMPLAINS LA 


‚ HE LEFT HIM BECAUSE HE WOULDN'T 
Wu BANK ACCOUNTING - WILL HER ALL HS MONEN. 
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9. SHE FLED To FLORIDA. VLADEK 10. HE MEETS NEIGHBORS WHO 
UPSET AT ART FOR U$INI SAY VLADEK MUSTN'T LIVE ALONE 
ANE Ar VIRIS e vie BUT THEY SEE WHY MALA LEFT. 
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Always Youre SO LAZY! L/ LAZY?! DAMN А 
ERY E CS ч, DENM. DRIVING, 


| ie У 
[22 eve АО ME NUTS 


GET: 
QUA THINK oF 1 Я 


МЕ райе MIE TOGETHER FoR MEY 
ANC PAPERS. Vet REVIEW 
MEN оме BACK 


13, VLAPEK TELLS ART HE AND ANJA Mk: VLADEK 15 WITH MANDELBAUM. 
WORKING A ме RATED AT THE GATES “THEY TOOK FROM 05 OUR. PAPER $ 
CONE SENDS THEM FOR A WALK. OF AUSCHWITZ. OVR CLOTHES AND OUR HAIR.” 
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15. THEY'RE GIVEN "ИМЕ SHOW- 16. THEY SEE AVRAHAM, WHOSE 17. Ñ PRIEST TELLS WLADEK THAT 
ERS, UNIFORMS, AND TATTOOED LETTER BROUGHT THEM HERE. $ TATTOO 15 NUMEROLOGICAL- 


Ὧν 
NUMBERS ON THEIR ARMS. Не WROTE IT AT GUNPOINT. LM LUCKY. IT GIVES VLADEK HOPE. 
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VÉ. MANDELBAUM 15 UNLUCKY. HIS \9. THE BARRACKS ARE PACKED 20. THE „КАТО На FoR, PARISON: 
ND SH ντ FIT, ΑΝ THE POLISH KAPO RAO ERS мно KNOW ENGLISH AND 
MNA ща Spoon пере мача Watts ἄμε POLISH. VLADEK APPROACHES. 


2\. THE KAPO WANTS To елен 22- VLADEK GETS NEW CLOTHES. D. MANDELBAUM CRIES. HIS PRAY- 
ENGLISH FROM HIM. HE KEEPS мі SPOON, BELT AND RS WERE ANSWERED 0 
NLADEK SAFE AND WELL-FED. Shots А 5 Ed (TAKEN AWRY To W OR b» 


Те аут 
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„Ереван 
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“An epic story told 
in tiny pictures... 


...а remarkable feat of 
documentary detail and 
novelistic vividness...an 

unfolding literary event.” 
—New York Times Book 
Review 


“A remarkable work, awesome in its 
conception and execution...at one 
and the same time a novel, a documen- 
tary, a memoir, and a comic book. Bril- 
liant, just brilliant” 

—JULES FEIFFER 


“A quiet triumph, moving and sim- 
ple—impossible to describe accu- 
rately, and impossible to achieve i in 
any medium but comics.’ 
—Washington Post 


“No summary can do justice to 
Spiegelman’s narrative skill...no 
writer since the young Philip Roth has 
managed to make the Jewish speech of 
several generations sound so fresh or 
uncannily convincing.” 

—The New Republic 


“Uniquely moving...Compels us 
to bear witness in a different way.” 
—Newsweek 


ISBN 0-394-74723-2 
Order from bookstores 
or by mail (see page 202) 


“Spiegelman knows the potential 
power of comics and how the form can 
be utilized to serve the highest moral 


; MAUS, A Survivor's Tale, Part 
One: “My Father Bleeds His- 
tory,” the first six chapters as 


they appeared in the pages of - 
_ Raw, is now available i in decr 
form from Pantheon Books. U 


values” 
—artforum 


“Maus boldly breaks new ground 
... Integrity on every level assures 
that Maus, as its protagonist did, 
will survive." 

—Wall Street Journal 


“A spare, eloquent, moving work” 
Village Voice 


Time flies... 


Vladek died of congestive heart 

failure on August tg, 1982... 

y Francoise and \ stayed with him 
inthe Catskills backin August 1979. 


Мәйек Started working af а tinman | 
in Auschwitz in the spring of 1944... 
| started working onthis page at Ф 
the very end of February 1827. № 


ber 1966, after 8 years of work, | 


In May (787 Francoise and \ Septem 
Є ave expecting, a baby. A( the ri part of MAUS wag published. 
Between May 16,1744, and May 24,1944 ] 1 was a critical and commercial success, 
еме were gassed | шн 0 ер 


over 100,000 Hungarian | 
а in Auschwitz | 


In May 1468 my mother ki 
hersalê. ( She Vett Kenia 


Lately I've been 


feeling depressed. 
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vedvcing it toa message. 
to CONVINCE RT, 
anything, \ just wanted- 


Tell our viewers what message you 4 


I-inever thought of 
Imean, | wasnt trying 


í book is bein 
D rane 


want them to get from your book 7 Y, 
= y тр 


ουκ S Cami 


- But a lot of the corporations that | Okay. 
Many younger Germans have had it pto 4 | flourished in Nazi German are | Let's ( 
HERE with Holocaust Stories. These things | | richer than ever. \ domno. af talk 
happened before they were even Maybe EVERYONE hast» feel $ 

born. Why should THEY feel guilty ? gvilty EVERYONE! FOREVER! JJ À 


ο... SES << 
ду) 


ШШ: was 
дексе out this \icensing deal. 


You act So f, of the profits. We'll rake ἃ 
mil И е à 


m eorcu pes 2 


uid you Tell our audience if drawing & 
AUS was cathartic? Do you feel better now? 


29 
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. Sometimes | just dont 
feel like a Runctioning, adult. 


54:50 pm. already. Vve gotta head 4 


uptown ос my appointment with Pavel. 


Pavel is my shrink. He | 
L| sees patients at night. ДАҢ! 
= = — А 


His place is overrun with 
Stray dogs and cats. 


ІШ) ШІ 
», 18 Mi | 
» $; Ld 


[ \ cant work. My time is being, Sucked ug 
\cant deal with. ТП 
f H 


T 


P by interviews and buswess propositions g 


АМ PET cat. REALLY! 


| cant believe I'm gonna be a 

father ina couple of months. 
My father's ghost still 
hangs over me. 


:经 И 


Y Completely messed up. I теат, 

ave Чем N things couldn't be going, Бе ех 
with my “career,” ov ak home, 

but mostly | feel Же crying: 
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2 N ή 
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Î FRAMED PHOTO OF 
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It sounds like you're T Maybe. But | 
feeling remorse-maybe | triedtobe fair 
you believe you exposed | and still show 
your farther to ridicule. | how angry i felt. 


Somehow my arguments with my father 
have [ος ὁ little of their urgency... 
and Auschwitz just seems too Scary to 
think about... 5ο | just LIE there .., /Ñ 


^ That sounds ty e, ] Y А + ve be- 
V butts hard for nd now that you 


meto remember.. 


Í Even So, EVERY boy 
when he's little, 
looks upto his father. 


Ex 
ЕХ 
Ex 


Г Maybe your father needed to show that he 
ως always vight-that he could always, 
SURVIVE -pecavfe he felt GUILTY about surviving; 

is 7 


7 


No matter what lac- Í 
Complish, it doesn't 
peared оа тем 
V 
m Auschwitz 


Ju 


And hetook his guilt out on NOU, where it | 
| was Safe... ом the REAL Sumi 


um.-Tell me, do You 
бесі any guilt about 
бот Мена, the camps? 
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Well. sure \knowthere was 
ἃ lot of buck Ed, = 4 
he WAS amazi resent - 
мене and re ο. 


Yes Life always takes the side of life, 

and somehow the victims are blamed , 

But it wasnt the BEST people who suruned, 
nor didthe best ones die. Ve was RANDOM! 


Anyway, the victi ho died can never 
tell THER sede ot An story se ae 4% 
better not to have any more stories, el 
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Th ink it! 
NEE. 


Does that mean it's мот | 1-1 think! seewhzt 


admirable to NOT survive? | you mean. It's a5 if 


life equals winning, 
рауға тракове 


τε talking about YOUR, book now, 


Vt look at how many books have already 
been written about the Holocaust. What's 
the point? People haven't changed. « 

Maybe they need 
a newer, bigger 
Holocaust. | 


| Uh huh. Samuel Beckett once Said: "Every j 
) word iş like an unnecessary stain 
silence and nothingness.” 


) Hewas right. Maybe you 
Can include it in your БооК- 


My book! Hah! What book?? Some part (то. what Auschwitz felt like? | 
doesn't want to draworthink about Auschwitz. | | Hmm ~ Ном can серігіп? 


(cant visualize it clearly,and | cant BEGIN i 
τι pt imagine what it felt like. во о | 


Itfelt a little likethat. СА So, what part | My father workedinatin shop 

But ALWAYS! From the mo- of your book | nearthe camp. | have no idea 

ment you got tothe gate (| ° ave you trying | what kind of toolsand stuff. 
until the very end. / to visualize?” | to draw. Theres no documentation. 


| Sut it's getting‘ Okay. и 
(Ше nous and? | see «t in 
Pi still have to | ә week... 


Oh,| worked in a 
Tool and die shop 
in Czechoslovakia 
when Iwasa kid, 


` 
Let's see.There would pe 
а cutter-likea giant paper 
cutter - and maybe an elec- 
Tric drill gress or two, 


И ЩЕ Geo. | dori f Maybe | could show the J 
understand | Pavel somehow make | |, tin shop and not draw the 


exactly why... пле (оо, better... сине, | hate to draw 
= : El 2 се беу: J 22 Г 
p - B е % K^ 
ΠΠ) I J ES EAS à | 
=== № . ^^ 
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And $0... 


| WAS STILL 50 SICK AND TIRED-AND To HAVE 
PERCE ONLY, 1 AGREED. TO MAKE YT LEGAL 
SHE BROUGHT RIGHT TO MY BED А NOTARY. 


+ 
N THEN, WHEN | CAME OUT FROM THE HOS- 
PITAL, RIGHT AWAY SHE STARTED AGAI 
THAT! CHANGE MY WILL! 


LET'S GET 
BACK то 4 
AUSCHWITZ. $ 


CONTINVE- - 


YoU WERE TELLING ME HOW ἢ 
YOUR KAFO TRIED 10 GET 4 
YoU WORK AS A ΤΙΝΣΜΙΤΗ... 9 


FIFTEEN DOLLARS HE CHARGED TO Come! 

МЕ SHE WAITED ONLY A WEEK UNTIL 1 WAS 

STRONGER, 1% GO TO THE BANK AND TAKE 
А А NOTARY FOR ONLY A QUARTER! 


ΠῚ 
C <Š Rett οὐτόνε. 


| “те FROM THE CAME.» 
ШШЩЩ i 


AC THE euer OF THE TINMEN ДЫ УАП ТТТ ҒА 

: К FORA FEW YEARS. ЛЕ ὑοῦ SHOW 
МЕ HOW You WANT IT CUT g 
1 CAN LEARN QUICKLY, 


BUT THIS SHOW , Ἡ 
VVE ALWAYS DONENT!.. 


j 
ή 
ή 
| 
4 
Ж 


SS 


HAW, YoU NEVER УФ AN Yovownlep BIG FACTORIES || РЕЧ: MEN SEND DREK LIKE 
HONEST DAY'S WORK IN YOUR | | AND EXPLOITED YOUR WORK- | | You HERE WHILE THEY SEND 
WHOLE LIFE, SPIEGELMAN: | | ERS, YOU DIRTY CAPAS C! | y REALTINMEN UP THE CHIMNEY. 
\ KNOW ALL ABOUT You... - : WATCHOUT.I'VE qw 

GOT MEYE on You! ў 


7 

to LWA; AFRAID. HE COULD 

SN Н REALLY DO ME SOMETHING. 
SST a v 


As 
jT, TH 
іш 
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WITH THE OTHER BOYS THERE, | GOT ALONG Me. Г BRING HIM А FEN EGGS, 
i DON'T WORRY.NOU Just Y | SOME BUTTER OR CHEESE... 


LA Ú 
δ) MAVE To KNOW HOWTO Ж 7 Г NOV'UL SEE. HE'LL SING 
HANDLE YUL... "EA, A DIFFERENT TUNE, 


των 


4 


“Га; 
ШІ, 


POLES FROM NEARBY THEY HIRED TO WORK ALSO НЕВЕ - 


JUST MEER WOR | Nor PRISONERS, BUT SPECIALIST GVUDING WORKERS », 
: Дамаск 
ENN ORGANIZE (PSST-ı CAN SET You Ч 
А FINE GOLD WATCH ч 
FORA ЖАЙЫҚ 


АЗ FARMS-THEY WERE 
πι 2 


M aes си eee ο μα. nob FROM HIM \ GOT CIVILIAN SLOTHINGS To 
1 ow \) SINNGGLE OUT BELOW MY UNIFORM. МАС So 
MY FAMILY BEFORE THE WAR: THIN ME GUARDS DIDNT SEE IF Y WORE EXTRA. 


am 


παπα ρα Дер 
\ Ny ΑΝ ΤΑ ΙΟΒΕ OF Y OFF THE GUY ио : 
0 5 BERN. BREAD? You're ARICH MAN! Me ARIETE. CHEESE! 


HE WAS 50 GREEDY DL, NE 


WANTED \ RISK ONLY FOR HIM 
EVERNTHING. 1 TOO HAD To EAT. 
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| WOKE BEFORE EVERYBODY 
To HANE TIME To THE TOLET 
AND FIND STILL 0€ TEA LEFT 


EVERYBODY WAS 50 HUNGRY 
ALWAYS, WE οσα, ІҢ THE MORNING FOR BREAK- 
EVEN WHAT WE ARE DOING, FAST WE GOT ONLY ABITTER 

DRINK MAVE FROM ROOTS. 


Ve 
y 
“u 


y 


ONE TIME A DAY THEN GAVE A souP FROM [eg | Бутро FARTO 


TURNIPS. то STAND NEAR THE FIRST OF TH THE END W WAS ή 
LINE WRS NO GOOD.You GOT ONLY WAT ДА | ALSoNo Goop |; | 
Rory D и. 7 18 | 
lll [ Р bs 


% ГИ ЕД 
"di A A M 8 
44 74 1 ۵ N 2 
£ ИГРАМ 520 ж. Ку 
AN BECAUSE MANY TIMES vt 
И = 3 COULD BE NO SOUP ANYMORE, 
2 --- 7 3 ο ο αρ CREER e 


-- (те позна мерак SAWDUST 
БЕА | Tosemer-We GOT ONE LITTLE BRICK most GOBBLED 

E d OF TANS WHAT HAD To LAST THE FULL DAY, RIGHT AWAY, Bur 
ALWAYS | SAVED 

( А HALE For LATER: 


AND ONE TIME EACH DAY 
THEY GANE TO 05 A SMALL 
BREAD, CRUNCHY LIKE GLASS. 


AND INTHE EVENING WE сот A SPOILED CHEESE OR JAM. IF WE WERE LUCKY A COUPLE 
TIMES A WEEK WE GOT A SAUSAGE BIG LIKE TWO oF MX FINGERS, ONLY THIS 


IF You ите. Ном) THEY GAVE. 
You, Ç WAS VST ENOUGH 
To DIE MORE SLOWLY. 


EACH MORNING AND EVENING THEY MADE AN APPEL. THEY COUNTED Fam 
THE LIVE ONES AND DEAD ONES το SEE IT WASNT ANY MISSING «+ 


U Be 


Түй | ІШІ 


F | DON'T BELONG HERE WITH ALL p, 
THESE IDS AND POLACKS! {ΠΠ 


2 


15 one f 
ERE, ALWANS [V 
IN И E м ^ GERMAN LIKE You! 
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% 
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КИ 
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Но 


СУ 
SSS 


@ 


\ НАМЕ МЕТРА | ЖӘЙ | 
FROM THE RN ! = f WAS HE REALLY 
Y що» PA А GERMAN? 


MY $08 15 A 
GERMAN SOLDIER! 


WHO KNOWS. I 
% WA$ GERMAN 
PRISONERS ALGO- 
| BUT FoR THE GER- 
Н Д MANS THIS GUY 
A WAS JEWISH! 


PE ON ONE APPEL HE DIDN'T STAND 
ᾗ $o STRAIGHT AND A GUARD =d i : 
DRAGGED HIM AWAY. | HEARD Y S Ае Ζ΄ ) ORMEN SENT 
Ἷ ) #77 НИМ TO THE GN, 
уромт REMEM- 
BER, BYT THEN 
FINGHED HIM, 
AND HE NEVER 
ANYMORE 
COMPLAINED. 
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TELL ME ABOUT мом. И, Ñ ( IN THE BEGINNING I KNEW ) | THIS: FounD OUT BY WORKERS 
WERE You IN TOUCH ONIN HER NUMBER, AND THAT ( | FROM BIRKENAV WHAT PASSED 
WITH HER IN AUSCHWITZ. M | SHE WAS ТНЕКЕ ла BIRKENAU. | | WHERE 1 WAS TEACHING ENGLISH, 


WHERE WAS | THE CAMP WAS 
А PART FROM 
AUSCHWITZ. < 


=== 
=== === 


ἿΖΊΓ | 
a Birkenes 


324 IN AUSCHWITZ WE HAD, $АЧ, 
A| 29,000 PRISONERS, IN BIRKENAU 
| WAS AT LEAST STIMES $0 MANY. 


very 


? 
- 


(2 λων 


AUSCHWITZ, IT came MT BIRKENAU was EVEN more Ë: 
КА ) PLACE WITH JEWS WAITING FOR 


WHERE THEY GAVE You To WORK | | BAD. IT WAS $00 PEOPLE IN A 
$D THEN DIDNT FINISH You $0 FAST. J | BUILDING MADE FOR 50 HORSES. || GAS...AND THERE IT WAS ANJA. 


Г 
Ж? 


УНИИ 


COME..\TSTIMENOW 4 So You WERE ACTUAL) | YAH. FROM MANGE I HAY A REAL 
WE'LL HURRY FOR LUNCH | LX IN TOUCH WITH, < | CONTACT WITH MOTHER UNTIL 
HOME To THE BUNGALOW. | AMA IN ο LATER 1 COULD BRING ANIA το- 


пат ле 9 


ВАЛИ, M RIAD 


SME WAS А HUNGARIAN, MANUE, WHO | / Psst, > w ы 

WORKED SOMETIMES THERE. BEATIFUL. МОҢ /5ЕЕ ο > HUW? (онат 

A TALL BLONDE GIRL. AND CLEVER. ARE. HELP me. PLEASE!) RES Ро YOU WANT?) 

r 417 4! ЖАЛТ Doy E ЯЗ > ат 
:Κ, БО 2 Z, ο 2 LAR 5j 


[| REST BEHIND Ta a 
VLL WARN You VT] DIS epu 
(Ка Соу comes ыо. πμ τα 
zat venil BIRKENAU. CAN You FIND 
pU m OUT IF SHES STILL ALIVE?) 


РА "ҮК 


j | 11019 το HER ANIA'S NAME An NuMBER. 


Man AK. VL v ny ІШ 
(I'VE SAVED SOME РООР. ae ή 
1 CAN PAY FOR YOUR HELP. ) 


В i 
MAP М . 
та (KEEP Your FOOD. WE'LL 
55 μήν 
AD A LOVER, | HEARD LATER AN : A 
MAA. НЕ Gor FoR HER А боор Position. D Seer wr CAN FIND олт) 
OVER 10 OR |2. OER RL FROM ^ BIRKENAU, 


-- 
= 
νοὶ 
нас 

ы 

Ld 
ж 
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\ 


2% 7769 

τι SOMEONE Toup nen ZZ RL 

(MEC A DR ЎА i | THAT HER HUSBAND Ж 

NAMED ANIA FROM КАД, > 1$ STILL ALIVE AND 

GOSNOWIEL. SHE'S ы } | SWE STARTED SoB- 
ERY FRAIL... я Я | BING кита 9% . 


ка 
D 
2 ж vs wil hea Бата 


SHE SPOKE ONER To ONE OF HER WORKERS; | 5 каза Е AND ISTARTED n CRYING A 
SPOKE ONLY To MY τιν 50 NOBODY WILL NoTICE| | LITTLE. AND МАНЦЕ SHE Too STARTED CRYING. 
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А FEW DAYS AFTER, MANCIE AGAIN ERD CAME THERE. 


Y PUT SOME "GARBAGE" UNDER, τ 
A ROCK NER ΠΕ Doone. / 


іу Ww д 
ОЖ 


N КК ші | 


SHE BROUGHT то ME A LETER- Р 
[A REAL гесе ом кик, Ж N 


СМЕ TOLD ME HER KATO WAS VERY MEAN ОН ENEN FOR ME SUCH CANS WERE HEAVY, AND FoR 
HER AND GAVE WORK ANJA REALLY COULDN'T DO. ANIA-SHE ЫЫ % SMALL Yt WAS IMPOSSIBLE. 


were ша ποῖ 
EN iei THE BIG CANS oF fouP. В 


AND IF ANA SPILLED OVER 

ALL FROM ΤΗΕ SoUP THEN ES 
BODY GOT WHAT το EAT, 
SPECIALLY ANJA. 1 


1 WROTE To HER." (TN oF J ЧЕ THE 5.5. МОЯ SEE SHE 15 Ὺ 5ο SHE ЗА, “NE A COUPLE 15 
Νου ALANS, “AND SENT WITH $ TAKING FOOD INTO THE CAMP, Y Lovina EACHOTHER, бо MUCH, 
MANCIE TWO PIECES OF BREAD. Д RIGHT AWAY THEY WULKILCHER.] 1 MUST HELP HOWEVER | CAN.” 
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EACH DAV MARCHED To WORK AND HOPED AGAIN ILL SEE MANCIE 4 К э RERP ABOUT ne care 


TN 
ІШ il ШЕ 
a ra 


Pu E 
UN Шы Ἡ ir. X 


AM it ШІ 


From = pue GUARDS Тоок US OVER To THE WORK 
ῇ Sor, How cowy IT BE THERE. AN ORCHESTRA? 


24 
% 


ry 


tz wa 


AAH. GUTEN MORGEN. THI ЖТ ves. 1 WAS THERE ONC. 
SPRING AIR REMINDS ME л ы К ЕМУР. Чез 
OF HOME... OF NET. 5 7 
| 6: : 2 lf р 


54% 


2 
2; 


| P. "4 па 
A ЖИА v el 


4 W ЦЕ LIKED ME, MENGE SONIEDPN HE WONT SHOOT МЕ. 


V 
No М5, 
WERE You Sick WORKING /// 
ο un ιν BIRKENAU. 
2 


4) n 
VIS 
M 


Fe! 


AS Hte 
= us ed um ANYMORE 10 ne 


viii/14 


WHEN \ VISITED TO ANIA 
THERE, | SAW WITH MY 
OWN ENES HOW IT WAS... 


У You WAVE MORE 
WORKERS THAN 
You NEED MERE» 


GAVE 1510 PRISONERS το Г AND- WAIT! Pont TAKE ММ! 
TAKE BACK Хо THE MAIN | THAT ONE... HE'S ONE OF ММ BEST ROOFERS.. 
CAMP FOR OTHER WORK. | AND THAT ONE- 


TAKE THAT ONE.“ AND THAT ONE.- 
ἕο] © » 
Ё “У | 
: Ч NZ \\ 


Y 1 
DN Е ПІШІНІҢ 


nu SEND A CREW To SECTOR BIb IN : 60, SPIEGELMAN, AND DON'T 
BIRKENAU. SOME OF THE ROOFS JA THE N COME BACK FOR ALL | CARE. 
WOMEN'S CAMP HAVE COLLAPSED. BAH! | GWE УР MY BEST 

3 TINMEN, AND You L SAVE. 


С Dur 
Пила Сина 


THOUSANDS- HUNDREDS 
OF THOUSANDS of MUN- 
GARIANS WERE PRR - 
ING THERE ATTHIS TIME - 


2. a 
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TWAS 50 HAPPY. SOMEONE 
BROUGHT SOMEHOW ANIA OVER 


AN DON'T LOOK UP, DARLING. 
AIR A GUARD MAN SPOT 95. 


ғы 


я ЖОҒА 37 > vf] хх 
HE % 


Г MY бор.тнет % 
VLADEK! гы. d 
GO FIND АМА: 


MYFRIENDS Ὁ М | DON'T WORRY ABOUT FRIENDS. 
WANT OUTSIDE H| ВЕЦЕМЕ МЕ. THEN YoN WoR- 
AND! BRING [X AY ABOUT YoU. THEY 3057 
THEM ScRAPs. PRI <] | WORRY ABOVT GETTING А 

СКОВАВА | S GEF. SHARE ок YOUR Foon! 


CIE BRING | 
You NN 
LETTERS? 


SCRAPS! WHAT 
VFXoV LOSETHAT 
3087 WHAT IF 
SOMETHING ВАР. 
Ца PENS το MANUE? 

AND WHEN 

SHE CANI SHE 

GETS МЕ Jobs 


BUT MN FRIENDS ARE 
ALWAYS HUNGRY, AND 
1-1 DONT HAVE MUCH 
OF AN APPETITE. 


| BEG ov, 
ANIA-KEEP 
NOURSELF 
STRONG. FoR, 


MY SAKE. | 


aaa ^S. 
You AGAIN D ΓῚ 
GWE$ ΜΕ 


| STRENGTH. À 
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\ МАМЕ To Go 
BEFORE ANN- 
ONE NOTICES 
VM MISSING. 


Г νιρνεκ'νιρρεκινιρφεκ! 


ANJA! DARLING! 
DID You GET THE 
Foop V SENT You? 


WHO WERE You | y- 
TALKING T0? КЕРЕ 


A ВКО S 


Е 
ме 


[Y WHEN VA FINISHED WITH Чоу, YOU'LL ] 


KNOW SOMETHING JEWISH PIMP? 
YOU'RE NOT HERE TO FLIRT AND 605517. 


АШ 


` 


ПІ, 
AV {ή 


ШЕЛІ Т) ТШ 
LA VERS. ЧЕТА 
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шщ, ^! f 
nach p uu a a UG DL Ө 


=> 
52550 
a 


eu YN 
sd ON 
Н AND 1 NENT ON MY WEN. [2 


A STRANGER ASKED W | KNEW 


WER BROTHERS IN AUSCHINITZ.. 
DIDN'T KNOW ANYTHING, $0 
1 HARDLY ANSWERED. 


N 


Ра 


% 


TS 


N 


жиа © 


COUNT THE BLOWS. IF You LOSE 
COUNT —U'LL START AGAIN! 


SID 


4 


THE NEXT PANS IT WAS HARD ) | IT WASN'TA PLACE WITH Ñ / EACH DAY ιτ WAS SELEKTIONS. 
TO GO WORK, BUT To Go (p < | MEDICINES, ONLY A PLACE THE DOCTORS CHOSE OUT THE 
THE HOSPITAL, | COULD EASY FULL WITH PRISONERS Του 
NOT COME Ασδικουτ. _ JE 

2 & 


INTHE WHOLE CAMP ) WE STOOD WITHOUT ANY- | THEY LOOKED To SEE THEY LOOKED To SEE 
WAS SELEKTIONS. | () THING, STRAIGHT LIKE Ü IF (TWAS SORES OR IF EATING NO FOOD 

WENTTWOTIMES ιν ү A SOLDIER-HEGLANCED / PIMPLES ON THE BODY. 
FRONT OF PA-MENGELE. ) AND SAID: "FACE THEN AGAIN: FACE, | 


δν 


74 = = 
d | NOTSO LUCKY THE $$, 
WHEN FIRST | CAME | WAS VERY STRONG WROTE DOWN THEIR 
f| THEN, AND CAME WELL TO THE 500) SIDE NUMBER AND SENT 
| га ЕЕ | 


ЕЗЕРАТА E To THE OTHER SIDE. 


THE ONES THAT HAD 
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THE SECOND SELEKTION I WAS INTHE BARRACK IN 
THE BED UP FROM МЕ WAS А FINE BON, A BELGIAN. we weet EXPECTING ци GUESTS, 
T P GONG RANG. | WOKE UP WITHOUT EVEN 


TASTING THE- 


/ 1 DREAMED MY WIFE WAS ALIVE. 
SHE WAS COOKING А GIANT ROAST 
ÑA WITH THICK GRANY AND FRIED- 


7 STOP, 
Don't THINK 
ABOUT τοοῦ ὁ 


= gE] ANBLOCKSPERRE,’ THIS MEANT You 
= MUST NOT STEP OUT поми Room 
Ш ци: 772 


ANY TIME THEY COULD TAKE HIM. 
ранен He CRIED AND SCREAMED. 


THEY 100K THEN THE JEWS To 
А SELEKTION. | CAME AGAIN 
То THE GOOD SIDE, BUT THIS BEL 
G\AN, HE HAD MANGE A RASH, 
AND THEY WROTE Δι NUMBER. 


K Ка | 
(S В | БН № - LEES 
ret PA HERE FELIX. 
š Іш T^ RAVE PEE 2 
ZA di aj TR vm \ OF BREAD. AM 


h 
о 
% 2 


ή 


[ LoOK-THEV'RE GOING N | ...ΝΟΝΕ OF US CAN ESCAPE IT. 


То KILL ALL oF US YOU MUST BE BRAVE. AND, 
HERE EVENTUALLY.. || WHOKNOWS, MANBE IT's 4 
You THIS en ME NOT EVEN YOUR TURN YET... 

ШЇ 


WHAT Coury | Do? I COUNT 
TELL To THE GERMANS THEY 
WON'T TAKE HIM ... AND 
THE NEXT DAN, THEN TOOK, 


50 HE CALMED A LITTLE. 


CE 
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боған THE TINSHOP | HAD STILL THE SAME STORY WITH VOL. 


WHAT HAPPENED TO 
THE SHOEMAKER WHO 


ΟΝΙΝ ONE APPLE FoR 
МЕ TOPAY? 19 BUSINESS 
BAD, MR: CAPITALIST T 


SURE.THE 5.5. TOOKTHE OLD 
ONE AWAY, BUT THEY'RE 


ро You МЕЕРА ; 
NEW SHOEMAKER 


| STILL BRINGING SHOES IN! 


Е AKER | You poN'T LOOK 

Û SINCE CHILDHOOD. / LIKE A SHOEMAKER 
mil TOME... YOURE А 

I МАМАМ! 


DO | HAVE To HAVE IT 
WRITTEN ON MY FOREHEAD? 


A LOT OF THE POLISH PRIS- 
ONERS WERE SENT CAMPS 
INSIDE THE REICH. THEY 

Too Е MY BONS TOO. 


ULEARNED A LITTLE SHOE FIXING WATCHING 
WOW THEY WORKED WHEN 1 WAS. WITH MY Cous- 
IN M\LOCH THERE INTHE GHETTO SHOE SHOR 


To FIX SUCH AN OPENED 人 
SOLE | KNEW To TAKE 

А DOUBLE THREAD 

SMEARED WITH МАХ. A 


«МАКЕ 
THEN A 


AND ONTHE UP- 

PER PART PUT > 
Two HOLES EVEN «Ὁ 
To THE SOLE: 


CROSS THE THREAD FROM THE то? AND Вот- 
Том, BOTH ENDS THROUGH A NEW HOLE IN 
THE SOLE AND REVERT 50 UNTIL THE SHOE 


15 CLOSED. =? 
ή You'Re BETTER 
И THAN OUR LAST J 
И SHOEMAKER! 


wı AND $0 IT’S, 
MADE, You 
CANT EVEN 
SEE ιτ HAS 
STVICHES! 
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50, NOW LWA? A SHOEMAKER. 1 HAD HERE A OFFICIALS LIKED BETTER IF I FIX THEIR SHOES 
WARM AND PRIVATE ROOM WHERE То Я\Т., THAN TO SEND To THE BIG SHOP INSIDE CAMP. 


Б THIS 15 ANEW BOOT. | ITSABAD 
1 DON'T WANT YOUR, у Αιρ... 00 
REPAIR To SHOW. 4 MY BEST. 


iuf HA! KNEW YOU WERE AN EXPERT W 
TINMAN ‚BUT I NEVER KNEW NOU ἢ 
HAD 50 MANY OTHER TALENTS ! 


ги Day 


ЖӘЙ 
7 AN itl. 


IF IT DOESN'T LOOK BRAND NEW BY TOMOR- 
ROW You WON'T GE HERE 
ANYMORE. UNDERSTAND ME? 


SSS, 


5 


1 KNEW To Fix SOLES AND HEELS, BUT WHAT 
18% GESTAPO WANTED, IT NEEDED A SPECIALIST, 


E -- 
ERI 


GOING FROM WORK, \ HID THIS BOOT To 


ee 
? ^ = 
ERKIT То A REAL SHOEMAKER IN AUSCHWITZ: | TOUR DAE an СМЕ | FORA DAY КА 


α΄ CAN FX ANYTHING! 


Yee 


ESQ ed 


7727) WATCHED CAREFUL HOW ME DID, 50 NEXT 


Й 
Z 


NEXT DAN IHAD THE 6007  HELECTTHE BOOT AND AND HE CAME BACK WITH A WHOLE SAUSAGE. 
READY FOR THIS GESTAPO, WENT WITHOUT ONE WORD. р = 


ση 


А TIME 1 CAN SAVE MYSELF SUCH А BREAD. | 


Ald 


= Mz 


SEI 


Ne _ = | 
Ц You KNOW WHAT THiS WAS, A WHOLE SAUSAGE? 
YOU CAN'T IMAGINE! \ CUT WITH A SHOE KNIFE 
(2 AND ATE SO FAST IWASA LITTLE SICK AFTER. 
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X COULDN'T ANYMORE MAKE h BUSINESS SMUG - 
GUNG WITH POLISH WORKERS FROM HERE AS 
A SHOEMAKER | BUT STILL 1 WAS WELL-OFF ier 


THE GESTAPO WHAT | FIXED WV BOOT RECOM - 
MENDED МЕ, 50 HIS FRIENDS WANTED ILL 
FIK ALSO THEIR SHOES AND PAID ME FOOD . 


< 2 йа. 


2 
c 
2272 


GREAT! SAN, WHAT ARE ALL 
LITTLE BREAD | THOSE NEW BUILDINGS 
FOR OUR MEAL, / THEY'RE PUTTING VP THERE? 


2 а 177 im 
) u ZT Z2 ا‎ i ; 


IF You WANT To LIVE, IT'S Соор (о BE FRIENDLY. Ë 
ЕГДЕ Стари Аиа | 


| ( JUST SOME NEW WORKSHOPS. THEY'RE | Қ anp THEY'RE PUTING up some BARRACKS 
|1 EXPANDING THE UNION WERKE ΜΝΝΙ- To MOVE SoME WOMEN WORKERS FROM 


F TIONS FACTORY... 7 BIRKENAU OVER HERE. 
, x - 


A SA 


i 


М-М WIFE 15 IN BIR- | НАМ! IMPOSSIBLE! PLEASE.COVLP Í WELL SURE. ICAN LET 
KENAU. MAYBE 1 Ὁ пуюмр cost A 1 HAVE TART 7 Чоо HANE THE PAPER - 
COULD GET HER INTO FORTUNE ιν BRIBES! J| PECE oF PALER? | BUT мот THE CHEESE! 
ONE OF THOSE BARRACKS! 


| NEEDED To WRITE OVER To ANIA 
ΠΠ nnt 
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EVEN PAPER WAS HARD то HANE Щ V€OUND AND SAVED. FORTHE τοι J HY DIONT ACH! You KNOW 
THERE. MY FRIENDS CAME AL LET MOST USED A PIECE FROM $ OTHER PEOPLE | HOW MOST 
WANS TO МЕ WHEN THEN NEEDED. ДА THEIR CLOTHES OR THEIR WAND. | SANE PAPER? / PEOPLE ARE! 


i р.» 
“а 


AND MANGE TOOK IT. 
SME WAS $0 GOOY, 
ALWAYS SHE TOOK. 


а 
ΠΒ! 


ANJA'S BARRACK WAS MAYBE 1000 GIRLS WITHA 
BAD KAPO WHAT HIT ANYBODY WHAT САМЕ NEAR. 


NOU COULD SEND THEM To MY HUSBAND. J он, 
HE'S A SHOEMAKER IN AUSC REALLY 


АХО 

7) Жа 
=— эссе эу СШ, 
НЕ HAD LEATHER BOOTS-NOT 
Woop. THEY WERE IN AVERY 


BAD SHAPE, BUT REALLY LERTRER, КЕЎ 


OF COURSE V FIXED VERN NICE 
THE SHOES, AND THE KAPO THEN 
WAS VERY DIFFERENT МОН ANIA. 


| 
Гоа Кай, 


THAT 500 CAN 15 του HEAVY | 
FOR You. COME REST IN MY 
ROOM UNTIL THE APPEL. 


ΠΕ 
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V THOUGHT ONLY HOW HAPPY ιτ IT COULD BE “ARRANGED” FoR 


WOULD BE To HAVE ANJA 50 NEAR 100 CIGARETTES AND ^ BOTTLE You GET 
To МЕ IN THESE NEW BARRACKS, 


WORKERS, THEY 
GPNE 95 THREE. 


ΝΟΡΚΑ, BUT THIS WAS A FORTUNE. ( C\GaRETES? 


‚200 V bottle 
cigarettes of vodka 


<4 


\ AREY A E το ши το BRING ANIA OVER. BUT, WHEN \ CAME BACK ONE TIME FROM WORK... 


ALL WHAT 1 ORGANIZED | KEPT 
Пе БЕ K BOK UNDER ΜΝ MATTRESS. | 


Nov LEFT THE Box w δ | Вот ENERNONE WAS STARV- МА 
THE BARRACK ? How ING то DEATH! $/GH-1 GUESS Ж 
А МШ Dont ein ji. Z Ui 


E SE Dare 
boc Ver 


$o." 1 SAVED А SECOND TIME A FORTUNE, AND GAVE OVER BRIBES To BRING ANIA CLOSE To ΝΕ. 
AND МЕ пе оғ BEER Mati SAW A FEW THOUSAND WOE N рода e: BARRACKS: w 


NES.. ABOUT AUSCHWITZ, 
ΝΟΘΟΟΥ ο UNDERSTAND. 


WMEAZZZ ZZ 
MÀ #4 
%% 


2767 


с 22 ад. 
| m 
E ы: N, ыы 
КДА ga 3 Ад П 
UNS АГ” τότ... 
Б д7 Bh АД] 1мекаловр. IT WAS THE ONLY TIME [£| 
26 
iM а їй. Їй, 


а à | V WAS HAPPY IN AUSCHWITZ. 
4 


ΠΗ 
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2%, Ë S 


“7% 


WHEN NOBODY SAW | WENT BACK SHE WENT ALSO BACK AND FORTH 
AND FORTH UNTIL) SAW HER FROM UNTIL IT INAS SAFE TO APPROACH 
FAR GOING TO MAKE MUNITIONS... PA 


but ie т мды VERY PRD. 


ӘРІ 
A WTA. 
VAR 


audi 


т x 
DI шосе š 


DROP THAT PACKAGE AN 
А 2Тоғ pipe THERE 


—— 


= 


ONLY A FRIEND FROM ANJA WAS Í СЕ 
THERE ASA ROOM CLEANER. ҚЫЗЫ IKNONVOUREINHERE Ж 
> en SOMEPLACE, ANP WHEN 
Ger У R (FIND YOU, η. KILL You 
P UM ча Шы RANG 


— 
IT WAS SEVERAL ROOMS THERE, AND 
| HUNDREDS OF BEDS. IN ONE, ANJA LAY 
SHAKING, AFRAID το BREATHE EVEN. 
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РАН! СЕТ ALL THE BEDS N | 
ORVER BEFORE THE APPEL. 


FOR MANGE AN HOUR, LIKE CRAZY SHE RAN а FROM 
ROOM TO Son 1 THROWING UPSIDE | DOWN THE BEDS. 


OKAY, ANIA. IT'S SAFE 
το COME OUT NOW. 


ΤΗΕ PRISONER \ CHASED THIS AFTER- | 
αἱ NOON WILL NOW al FORWARD! 


a дар Í E 
r | | e 


W WILL BE BETTER FOR You \ You po IF You KNOW Who SHE 19 
ater OUT THAN τ \ FIND You! TUSH HER FORWARD OR,” 


Yov'LL ALL SUFFER! 
zh ла "e Ky hip hil op: f IF 3 
"aes p ы и he % А 
Ж (265 9 И ур)? i. 


TD ут уч Y 47 
ж 


ни 


P f UL y 

" А ЙГ 

Z AA (АС ES 

d SHE CAME BACK AND FORTH, LOOKING IN aa FACE, eur И: 
Sw TE ia EVERYONE et ALL THE SAME. 


A v Fü 44% га | 
у gr ү 3) 7 ij) ТІ РИ бй "n 


N FOR А FEW APPELS IT A $0, 
от NOBODY OF ANJA'S FRIENDS Ἡ 
GANE HER OUT. You CAN IMA- 
INE WHAT SHE WENT UGH 


tl y ШЫ Sul J WW a. | ци, VA 
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THEY PUT US BACK To THE YA 
MAIN CAMP AND TOOK 4 
τα WoRKSHOP THEN Closer OUT... 人 MEFOR BLACK WORK. 


ІҢ 
@ J 
α΄, 
% 
7 
(А 


CARRYING BACK AND FORTH BIG STONES, DIGGING OUT HOLES, 
ERER PAY DIFFERENT, BUT ALWAYS THE SAME. VERY HARD... 


ЖҰ” %% 
И, ' AAY Z 
NL. А 


You GOT A HIT то THE Ὁ 
(4 


МЕКО ОК WORSE. 


< Z 


м) 


То ME THEY NEVER HIT, BECAUSE 
IWORKED ALL MY MUSCLES AWAY. 


I LIKED BETTER INDOORS WORK. | AFTER EVERYBODY FIXED THEIR 
1 SOMETIMES WAS A "BETTNACH- Y BED, WE CAME TO F Z BETTE 
А ТЕҢЕЙ”! A GED-AFTER-FULLER... | $0 THE. STRAW LOOKED SQUARE. ) 


12 


en | Pa A 22 3 я | К aM 
27, { т 
Ni aN ee š / И Е 


BUT THESE DANS | GOT TOO SKINNY RIGHT AWAY Y RAN INSIDE THE TOILETS. AND IF SOMEBODY 
AND IT CAME AGAIN A SELEKTION. LOOKED, I'LL TELL 1 іші ABAD Tm m COULD \ ШЙ 


aaa | LL. m 


МАЙ Now ır coum | 
| BE МУ TURN. 


Erm wx aca 
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S0 DID You Do | HAD NOT AGAIN A NEW |( How LONG WERE 

ЕТТЕР, Хоу IN QUARAN- 
REST OF THE TIME | JOB.IN AUSCHWITZ TO- || TINE TEACHING 
You WERE THERE? ENGLISH? 


эмнедеп) 
SANG 


SSS aw 


q V 

You TOLD ME ABOUT | IN THIS WORKSHOP— Y | $0, BLACK Y чан .мо: OM 

THAT. HOW MANY (TIN AND SHOE WORK 4 b WORK ὁ 1 REMIND TZ 

MONTHS WERE NOU Y COMBINED -1 WA LASTED \ ΝΝόΕΙΕ». 
ABOUT 5 OR 6 мо! -J | SMONTHS. 


ан 


(AGS j : | GW, 


1 4 Z εἰ - 


ERSS 


> 
° 
e 
= 
5 ў 
< 
© 
° 
ж 
= 
© 


AFTER BLACK WORK BUT WAIT! THAT $01TAKE LESS TIME ( 4 
\ САМЕ AGAIN AS A © WOULD BE 12 MONTHS, ) | TO THE BLACK WORK. 

TINMAN WITH XIDL Y You SAW You WERE IN AUSCHWITZ WE «Εφ AWM LOOK- 
FOR 2 MONTHS:THEY- | THERE A TOTAL OF 10! } | DIDNT WEAR WATCHES. Y ING FoR YoU. 


@ 
САЛТ {σα 4 x MET Мм 
ША RT OME === 


| TAG 
ep, 


(206, 


Z2 оў 2 
EN 
Я 


[222 


WAS WORRIED. B ACK! IE You 
ου WERE GONE ! ἈΠ ме WITH 

LONG TIME. ; P WHITE BREAD, 
VANST AL- 
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SUCH A GOOD GIRL- WITH MY 

PECIAL BREAD SHE KNEW το IT WAS 
MAKE. MALA WOULDN'T HAVE. | THE ONLY 4 
DONE SUCH A GOOD SANDWICH. | BREAD e 


Тт tem 


ke га 


DUT WITH HER FRIENDS AND LEAVE FoR, 
ME NOTHING COOKED To EAT OR DRINK: 


x IR 


WHEN THE RUSSIANS CAME NEAR THE GER- 


i 


MANS MADE READY то RUN FROM AUSCH-4 


WITZ. THEY NEEDED TINMEN To PULL APART 
THE MACHINERIES OF THE GAS CHAMBERS. 


IR 
AS 2 А 


THE GERMANS DIDN'T WANT 
TO LEAVE ANYWHERE А 
SIGN OF ALL WHAT THEN DID. 


o 


V 
| CAN МАКЕ 1 HAVE 
V ATER BAG NEAR τ 
TENOR αὶ THE SINK DAVIN 
Brom FROM V 


Я ETA A: à 


SAI he WE. 


[555 


SIGH. Хоу SEE HOW IT 181 

\ HAVE NOW ONE MORE ὁ 

TIME AN UNNECESSARY . 
SUFFERING IN ММ LIFE. 


мда 


TIN SHOP? R 
N 


N = W 
Да 


THEY WANTED To PACK IT ALL To GERMANY, 
THERE THEY COULD TAKE ALSO ALL OF 
THE JEWS то а τος. IN QUIET, 


me, 


vami 
στι 


You HEARD ABOUT THE GAS, 
Q BUT IM TELLING NOT RUMORS, 


区 


BUT ONLY WHAT REALLY | SAW. 


FOR THIS IWAS AN EYEWITNESS, 
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І САМЕ TO ONE OF THE FOUR 
CREMO BUILDINGS. М LOOKED 
$0 LIKE А BIG BAKERY uy 


I.I 


Фа, 
4 


دد 
AS‏ 


= 


THIS WAS А FACTORY To MAKE “ONE, TWO, THREE- 
ASHES AND SMOKE FROM ALL WHAT CAME HERE . 


Why aa a ==. 


underground 
gaschamber 


SPECIAL PRISONERS WORKED HERE SEPARATE. THEY GOT BETTER BREAD, BUT EACH FEW MONTHS 
THEN ALSO WERE SENT UP THE CHIMNEY, ONE FROM THEM SHOWED ME EVERYTHING HOW IT WAS, 


D E E2YNFEicciE 
[E fjouinrection 


š 


/ 
| 


à: 


IF ISAW A COUPLE MONTHS BEFORE |.‏ کڪ 

ЩЕ rn — How ст кеі ALL ARRANGED HERE, |`. 

| Ш. 0221 ONL IME | Cou π! pee 
SHOWERS. SUTHEY WERE TOLD. | [ к RUNE INE Oe 
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AND EVERYBODY CROWDED INSIDE INTO THE SHOWER ROOM, 
THE DOOR CLOSED HERMETIC, AND THE LIGHTS TURNED PARK: 
аха = 
АА 7 қ : 
τ. Zyklon B, a pesti- 
i SS Р Cide, dropped into 
2 | hollow columns. 


<= 
SSS 


Tid ex 
BIGGEST Ри 
OF BODIES LAY 
RIGHT NEXT To THE 
$ DOOR WHERE THEY 
BUT 5008 WAS NOBODY ANYMORE ALIVE. {1 рейд TRIED To GET our. 
E] 2 me ` EN 


WE PULLED THE BODIES APART WITH HOOKS. || ING TO CLIMB UP THE ” À 
BIG PILES, WITH THE STRONGEST ON Top, || TIMES THEIR ARMS WERE AS LONG PS 
OLDER ONES AND BABIES CRUSHED BELOW.. | |, THEIR BODIES, PULLED FROM TH , 


OFTEN THE SKULLS WERE SMASHED «^ Tp E TEN 
‘tl > А i 
tih A — ie © E 
Фү И 


== 
D 


А рейки = 
ШІЛ \ РАМТ WANT MORE TO HEAR, 
BUT ANYWAY HE TOLD ME. š 


ZA! 


THEN PULLED THE BODIES WITH AN ELEVATOR UP то THE OVENS- 
MANY OVENS -AND To EACH ONE THEN BURNED 2 OR 3 ATATIME, 


Nis 


«em 


3 


To SUCH А? ; 
] MY FATHER, MY SISTERS, [4 
NN BROTHERS, $0 MANY Ë 


κο 


z 
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WHAT ARE THEN DOING | ТВЕМСНЕ$-МАМ! / | IT STARTED IN MAY AND WENT ON ALL 
OVER THERE- DIGGING / THOSE ARE GIANT || SUMMER. THEY BROUGHT JEWS FROM 
TRENCHES INCASE $ GRANES THEY'RE}! HUNGARY-Too MANY FOR THEIR OVENS, 
THE RUSSIANS ATTACK? ) FILLING IN! $0 THEN DUG THOSE BIG CREMATION PITS. 


2778: 
ГЕ 


ή 
; 


= ААА RAND, 
AND THOSE WHAT FINISHED INTHE GAS CHAMBERS BEFORE 
THEN GOT PUSHED IN THESE GRAVES, IT WAS THE LUCKY ONES. 


THE HOLES WERE BIG, 50 
LIKE THE SWIMMING POOL 
OF THE PINES HOTEL HERE. 


7 AND TRAIN AFTER TRAIN $| A 
OF HUNGARIANS CAME. ||| SEE 
f at 


4% 


Й 
і 


каз 4 Π 5 
ν ы 


5 R2 


= 


| THE OTHERS HAD To JUMP INTHE GRAN 
WHILE STILL THEN WERE ALIVE... 


RED GASOLINE OVER THE LIVE ONES AND THE DEAD ONES, 
IH: IN LU г Ж £ 
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17% DISHES то CLEAN, Y. (WN GET IT... 
DINNER ТО DEFROST, 4) WHY DIDN'T THE 
AND MN PILLS \ JEWS AT LEAST 


HAVEN'T YET COUNTED. | TRY To RESIST? 
сок 


“| k 
THE TIME 15 FLYING. AND ITS 
STILL $0 MUCH то DO TODAY. 4 


oAND THE JEWS LIVED ALWANS мита HOPE, 
THEY HOPED THE RUSSIANS CAN COME BE- 
FORE THE GERMAN BULLET ARRIVED FRON 
THE GUN INTO THEIR HEAP AND- 


| 7 ΠΝ 
| K ІІІ ІШ 
{ == ur | 
S Г s 区 一 L 
á > эп, — 
ОМ oU SEE HOW Y ITS ONLY A PUSH 
MY HEAD 197175 | BUT Way DIDN'T THEY 


ΜΗ FAVORITE DISH | TRN το TAKE 2091 VNDRED 
Now BROKEN! ду | ONE NAZ\ WITH THENY? FROM EVERYONE DERD 


КЕ. 


т ^n Nu 
Î ANO THIS WAV Ir WAS 


st 
ALSO EVERYONE DEAD. NU? 


=! DON'T THROW AWAY! can eve] 
STILL TOGETHER THAT PLATE. 


mE = ος 


VT WASN'T SO EASY LIKE YOU THINK-EVERY- | 

ONE WAS 50 STARVING AND FRIGHTENED, < 

AND TIRED THEY COULDN'T BELIEVE EVEN 
WHAT'S IN FRONT OF THEIR ENES. 4 


esses Ferran 


r N 
| GUESS №. You CAN DEFROST OUT 
VLL 00 THE N THE TURKEN LEGS... q 
DISHES NOW. | You ONLY WOULD BREAK 
ME THE REST ot MY PLATES. 


А ЕС 7. u 
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Thet night... 
WHEW. J (t's AMAZING HOW HARD POOR Guy. | GUESS Y NAH, HE'S ALWAYS 
116 To SPEND A WHOLE HE'S WORSE THAN | THAT WAN u ITS ONE 
) DAN WITH HIM. HE JUST ) USUAL BECAUSE Д OFTHE REASONS « 
RADIATES 50 MUCH TENSION. | u SHE DID RUN ОЕ. | 


SIBILITY, AND 1 DON'T A 


Ab > 
THINK \ CAN TAKE HIM NE nM. WM \NY-WHAT'S 
1 FOR του MUCH LONGER - ώς | b THAT NOISE? 


124648 


ГГ 
RR Ж Z 
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M HE'S MOANING IN HIS SLEEP AGAN. | | SICH. IT'S 50 PEACEFUL HERE КТ 
Î WHEN WAS A KID \ THOUGHT THAT 4 | NIGHT. (T'S ALMOST IMPOSSIBLE To 
А WAS THE NOISE ALL GROWN-VE5 BELIEVE AUSCHWITZ EVER HAPPENED. 
΄ v WHILE THEN SLEPT, στο : 


BUT MESE DAMN BUGS ON 
ARE EATING ME ALN! 


next: Chapter Nine. DACHAU (And Here My Trouble Began). 
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άμα Ж > 
ЖЕР. 
THATLL РО 
iT, PIKER 
EAT THiS, FISH! 
YOU'LL FEEL JUST 


THERE THEY ARE! 


| LOOK, iT WORKS REAL WELL! 
THEY'RE EATING FROM My HANDS 


дави š с> 3 πο 
THERES А HURRICANE 
BLOWING ім FROM THE EAST T LEAST 80 MPH 
| 1 ж” | ; τ б") 


A 
Vaz 
IN: 


ΤΗΕ OCTOFV$ 
AND A SHRIMP. 


C] GET нім, JULIAN / FERMIN CAN'T swim! 
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iT LOOKS LIKE (TS QUIETING DOWN. 
peste agi 
< 一 之 M 
N НЕ, 
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« 
ди а 


ба 


5 FERMIN & PiKER with 


JULíAN the dog that puts up 
with everything на 


«ΤΗΕ GARRIRI 


í GOT SOME PRVG5 HERE, СМ 
SURE THEY'LL BATE WiTH THIS STUFF 


= А. ү 


RA([ARA RA4A- ^ + 


CVT 


NO Fi$HiNC TODAY, EITHER, W 


THEY'RE TOO BLASTED 
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Y 
tx 
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ò 
ш 
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PUBLIC ВАТН5 


7 ° т وو ا‎ a 
IN THE SIXTIES, THERE WERE NO se 
BATHROOMS In SMNTE-CLAIRE, | - 

А FACTORY TOWN... 


TO WASH, WE'D Go το THE ; THIS iS (T... CVE COTTA В 
Ден, КЕРЕ `. КИ | SAY HELLO το THE 
BOSSES HAD FINALLY GUILT > GUARD HE PROBABLY 

) KNOWS MY DAD... 


THE “GUARD” HE'S AN 
OLD TIMER, CLOSE 
TO RETIREMENT 


| ра 
Translation by ЕМ. & a.s. Lettering by R. Sikoryak. 
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AHA!? MAN OR WOMAN? 


IT'S A WOMAN WHO TAKES THE |! 
ALL ON THE LEFT OF YOURS; | 


е 一 一 

à 8H —--LLIM ЛЕНТЕ 1 
6 "M — 
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ng | ku. 
2и | тз 
gt | | "M 
ai abet ят 
ail In грима 

có қ b? HE 

M 183 9ξ 

vi 3598352 
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М d 
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N 


BIN 
ae ui 
на 4 
TO ком, AND THEN, 2 
SOFTLY, VERY SOF... ү 


—| JESUS! он, sesos, 25505; 
iT's.. it's. WHEEOO Y! 


MY DAD! SHELL TELL 
HIM! HES GONNA 
KILL ME! i HOPE SHE 
Моют РЕСОСОРЕ МЕ! 
MY LUNGS... PANT... 


_ / wowerton É Ф 
POWERHOUSE 


WHAT HAPPENED, IT'S GENE MEANBEAN, 
POWERHOUSE ? THE TOWN BULLY! 
W-WHO IS THAT? 1 JUST TOOK HIM 
APART TO SEE WHAT 
MAKES HIM RUN? 


JUST YOU WAIT! 

VLL GIT EVEN AS SOON 
AS | PULL MYSELF 
TOGETHER! 


OUTA MY WAY, 
р! 


SHRIMP! 


# 
На? / 


— AND GIVE YUH 
A GOOD KICK! 


Á 
7 2 


HEY! WHAT'S THE ОН-- А А 
IDEA OF SHOVING ? UPSTART, ЕН? ГМ 
GONNA ROLL UP MY 
SLEEVES — 


JUST FOR THAT, I'M 
GOING TO POKE 
YOU To pieces! 


Î FREE кырр FOR 

‚HG AnD ron 
PURCHASED Е 

[άσε From Pooxs 


ui 
Је | 


В ко! You SHOULDN'T 
HANE DONE IT! 
SHAME ! SHAME! 


SHAME ON You! 
YOU SHOULDN'T 
HAVE DONE IT! 


WOW! | DID POKE 


HIM TO PIECES? 


Г PEOPLE WHO POKE OTHER PEOPLE TO PIECES 
MUST PAY THE PRICE! SO NOW I'LL PULL, 
PUSH AND POP YOU TO PIECES! 


WELL, FOR --/?! TSK'TSK! )—.] 
| SHOULD HANE. KNOWN 
| WAS DREAMING! 


LET GO! You'Re < 
BUSTING MY BODY! 


Говок! irs JUST AS SWELL | Í now I'LL REALLY GOOD MORNING! 
А DAY AS THE ONE 1 WAS | | GO РОВА WALK, 
DREAMING ABOUT! y- TIME 
m fi: οἱ m Επ 
w] tr] | | THINGS CREEPING sete S 


AROUND THE STREETS! 


A 
у SSE: 


= 


I'D GIVE YOU А P. WHADYA [ ON THE CONTRARY, \ \\ 

CLOUT ON THE " ? GOOD BUD, IT'S GONNA \ WU \ 
SNO ' IDEA ! MAYBE PUT ҮА, \ 

Е MAKES “А IT'LL WAKE TO SLEEP: 
THE THOUGHT | THINK ХА, САМ ME UP! \ 
THE OTHER YOU НА Ц” 一 M 
: "AN 
2 Nux 


m 
T 

55 
2 d 


TSK!TSK! YOU'RE {24 BAW! SHAME ON YOU FOR ANOTHER ONE! 
STILL THERE, SO I'VE BUSTED Ж LETTING HIM HURT I'LL GO CRAZY IF | 
THAT MEANS I'M HIS HAND ON А DON'T WAKE UP 

STILL ASLEEP! 4 PRETTY SOON! 


Y 
PAW ON YOUR 
JAW!! YOUR HEAD! 


V KNOW! I'LL LET THAT STREET ROLLER 
RUN OVER ME! THAT SHOULD WAKE ME υρ.Λ 


| RATS: сно05: 
BOYSEN'S POISONS! 


WHY, POWERHOUSE! E WOW! YOU'RE SURE A WELCOME SIGHT 
WHY ARE YOU LYING AFTER LOOKING AT THOSE AWFUL THINGS 
THERE IN THE STREET? 


POWERHOUSE ! 
ГА SURPRISED 
AT A_ BASHFUL 
FELLOW LIKE 


Г ALWAYS LOOK FOR 


AN OPEN SPACE 
TO LACE, , 
FUNNY FACE! 


THE ONE WITH ALL 
THE FREAKS! 
HANEN'T YOU SEEN 
THEM AROUND THE 
STREETS ? 


THIS GUY Ἐ HE DID, EH 
BOTHERIN TAKE THIS, Š 
YUH, BABE? YUH MASHER: 


WHAT YOU ç 
IQ CAN'T HIT! 


ГОН, MX! YOU'VE KAYOED THE 
STRONG MAN OF THE CARNIVAL 
THAT JUST CAME INTO TOWN! 


- 
Ати 


WELL PAINT ME HEY! THAT MEANS OF COURSE, BUT- 
YELLOW AND CALL | | | ACTUALLY DID {| WHY, POWERHOUSE’; 
МЕ А CAB! I DID] | KISS YOU RIGHT 
DREAM THE FIRST | | OUT IN PUBLIC! THE LUSH BLUSH 
THREE PAGES! BUT ON YOUR MUSH! 
AFTER THAT IT 
WAS REAL! 


E aii 


IT WAS THE IDEA OF THE EDITOR, HERE, HE POINTED OUT, WERE [With THe MODERN POLYPHONY 
FROM “THE DAILY PAGE! Το SOMBINED THE ETERNAL. ОС EMPTY CARS BEING SHUNTED 


RELOCATE ON EXTERIOR STREET. ге pre RUSTING AROUND АТТЫ АВ YARD 


N 


Ὃν SE Е 
ALSO, А CHEAP BUILDING WAS ON BEHALF. OF Two HUNDRED A SMALL COMMITTEE MADE 


NAUABLE FOR RENT. AN EXCURSION To THIS OBSCURE 
А LE SECTION OF THE CITY. 


- No, NOT THEM. 
“THESE PEOPLE 
HAVE MONEY. 

| ry 


š FOREIGNERS? 
AKO THEY'RE W 


NE SMALL 
KITCHEN IS МУ 
десісе Now 


[UE e 
“THE BASTARDS WOKE МЕ 
UP IN THE MIDDLE OF THE 
NIGHT To MAKE ADEAL 
Ако GET THE KEYS. 
That's HOW THEY DO 
BUSINESS, 


V 


HIS STOMACH WAS 
A COMPLETELY RUINED 


| 


THEN НЕ СОТ 


FIRST, НЕ бот TIRED 
A TIRED OF WOMEN. 


OF HIS WIFE. 


F s= = =a 
AND EXCEPT FOR A | 
FEW BENEFITS... J| 


Бес co) Е 


ANYWAY, HE'S 
FINALLY OUT OF 
THE BUSINESS, 


sr 

b HE FELT THE PROPERTY 

А МАРЕ RIM A SLAVE. / 
ш> 


可 


AND THEN, TUST ВЕ 
CENT, BOUGHT 
TEN YEARS WORTH 


OF “JANITORIAL 
SUPPLIES. 


EVERY WEEK, 
WENT TO HAVE HHS 


PROSTATE GLAND 
MASSA ED 


vd 
οσα 
ουν 


223 PALMOLWE Ам) 
“IT'S AN EXPENSIVE 
PROPOSITION. 


A πας 


FoR FORTY YEARS, THE 
CORNICE WAS OK .— Now 
(T's A VIOLATION. 


AND 325 COYVE ANEN. 
HAS A ROTTEN 
SEWER LINE. 

a 


с (p SUGEEST, i 
ASK 
mes WiTH У | 
ORDER OF SA 
E \ 
|М WS THROAT ed 
en KNOWN! Pal 


го 


E А9 MORNING, < f 
ipen ОКЕ DT conte 
Jt “АВАТ 

on? . = 


SO HE SAYS, ) ' — uS 
“ц. FIND OVT; : ` |) f Z THEYRE FROM, 《| 


SOMEWHERE || 
WAN UPTOWN | 


DON'T KNOW 
fn we FOUND HIS 


АМ. . 

K DRAMATIZ-ATION 

or mE STATE в 
PENAL соре 


асн INTENT 
то QYERMEAR 
DISCOURSE THEREIN 2 


it Lo 
THEY'VE BEEN 
HERE FOR YEARS 


PLEASE TAKE 
ALook АТ OUR. 


(THE EDITOR or 
THE DAILY PAGE ’ 
w 


[DRAWING οἱ 
N 


Such А 

сәктуке = 

EXISTED E- 
HERE, 


TAREE 


DOLLAR ! 


WHERE 1 C 
QM 
> CAN STAND ONE S 
iud IN ASIA, ONE 
OT IN EUROPE 


AT'S VANDALISM! 
[| we Bury А SECTION 


DIGS үт our! 


i 


THEN STAY UPALL Y 
NICHT, EAT, JoKE 一 
MIGRANTS ! _, 


Do THEY WORRY АВО! 
BUSINESS, ABOUT THE 
FUTURE. Мо? THEIR EVENING OUT. 


UNG CLUB TAKES CARE OF | НА! HowcAN | 
; 33 A LANDLORD 
| 2 | ves SOCIALIZE МАТНЙ 


HEIR WRITING 
LOOKS LIKE Yee 
SHIT, BUT MA | 
wn tHe ENCICLOPEDIA 


° 
i 
Far Г At WILÚ 
ЕЛ PREFER NYONE CAN AND 
TE GYMNASIUM .) ОКЕ Мәке IT SIT 


THE ММО ONA CHAIR 
IMAGE OF OR STAND 
A FRIEND OR UP oR. сом- 


PEL ІТ To 
PERFORM 
GYMNASTIC FEATS, 


и” ТО КЕЕР ACCOUNT 23] 

| ыы AND GECLOGICA L. OUR DEAD, WE WERE 

ДА LAND IN HOPE- CONVULSIONS MAD CUT FORCED To BURN 

Й LESS FLUX Н THE VERY GROUND THEM UNDER THE 
: OUT FROM UNDERUS. № TRACKS OF AN 

THE WINDS REDUCED ACTIVE RAILWAY. 

OUR CAPITAL. CITY τὸ 

А SENSELESS DIORAMA. 


50, 151 
THAT WE TURNED 
NWAN FROM THIS 
CONFUSION AND 
DEVELOPED A 
NOCTURNAL CULTURE 
OF INTROSPECTION? J| 


Е 


ONLY UPON ARRIVING IN 
THIS COUNTRY HAVE WE 
BEGUN LOOKING сут- 
WARD. SHORT PAMPHLETS 
AND THE DAILY PAGE’ 

A, HAVE BECOME POPULAR 


ΠΗ EDITORS CF THESE 
PUBLICATIONS NOT ом 
SPEAK FOR THEIR PEOPLE, 
一 THEY THINK FOR THe 


VEL LISTEN CAREFULLY 
To THE VERNACULAR 
SPEECH OF THESE 


(Am OBTECTIVE 


SPEECH OR 
EMOTIONAL, 
SPEECH) 


HARD LIVES.. 


f FA PEEN 
A COL 


BUT BY SOMETHING! ON EVERY STREET 


OF THE SPEAKER'S 


WHAT COMMON MAN 
HAS TIME To SORT 


ICAN SEE THAT ITS MELODY, 
RHYTHM AND INTONATION 1 
МОТ ONLY INFLUENCED BY 
PASSING EMOTIONAL. 


CORNER, | OVER- 
HEAR GREAT DRAMAS! 


итност UNDERSTANDING) 
A WORb,l WITNESS 


SILENT SORROWS. 


BY MIMICKING THE 
MELODIC. QUALITY 
OF A PHRASE, | 
CAN FEEL MYSELF 
VIBRATE WITH THE 


Juey LOOK THROUGH 
ЦЕ LAW BOOKS AND 
THEN FIND A FEW 
HEALTHY GIRE 


THEY DON'T SE 
THE TRUE DRA 


Е 
МА 


BIG REAL ESTATE 
MAN CAME TO SEE 
NN вом LAST 


Wels LAYING NEW 
pipes ОК COYVE NE. 
Νου! HE'S THE KIND 
\ = {INVEST IN SUCH А 
IN SERIOUS FILM 
= y 


| FEEL 1 CRN TELL 

you OF MN SECRET 
сикме. | MUST 
wore АЗ sen To 
DISHWA 

SUPPORT THE FACADE 
OF MY CAREER - 


THE FILMS MAKE 
Ко MONEY. | 
WORK ок MY 
z| SCENARIO WHEN 1 
-ASHOUD BE SLEEPING, 


i've SEEN THESE 
PEOPLE BEFORE- 


AY THE 
A 
f 


PEOPLE 
BOTHER 


| THESE А 
поне рант ODY. F 
К 


ῴοιον мно 


LAMPCHEEK 


WES INTO THE 
EIG RBORHOOD 


ze ке не 


AROUND TO GET 
SOME IDEAS.. 


ND THEN WITH Vi 
А FEW STANDARD 
MOLDS, CAST THE | 
LASTER FIGURES. 


PEOPLE. 


THEN PAINT THEM 
UP TO LOOK LIKE 
THE DIFFERENT | 


en. 


“ WACve 9 
DISHWASHER! 


ы, 
=. 


OUT To SELL THEM | 


AFTER А Έξω YEARS, 
THEY PACK UP AND Go 
| BACK To WHEREVER THEY 

SAME FROM. 


OF course, New FAMILIES Y. 
ARE ALWAYS MONING IN . 


m 


ENCOURAGED TO 

SPEND WHATS 

LEFT OF THEIR 
N STANDING 


9. 
Å PALMOLIVE ANE 


THE WHOLE STORY 
OF THOSE POOR 
CAMPHOR WORKERS 
1S Now PUBLIC 


LURE THEM То THE 
CIN WITH AN INT 
EXHAUSTIBLE SUPPLY 


Ie] 


tL š 
AND POOR LAMPCHEEK ORA 

А GREAT NATURAL г SPENDS HIS FREE 
TALENT, DELUDED INTO TIME DIGGING UP 
THINKING THAT YOU'LL SEWER PIPES. 
FINANCE WS Рим... 


HELL LANDLORD, 
LET МЕ TELL NOU. 


M 


OE AN (DEA, BUT, 
М NoTRING MORE. 


LISTEN, MR. MAHAIEN — 
| GOING UP TO Ка w 
Οἱ TR 

DANS. so. fl 


OUT INTIME. 1 DON'T Know Š 
THERE!S A WHOLE Й wicre НАСЕ OF 
| New ELEMENT [ 

MIN TRE CITY 


(79 А TOWER. 
OF BABEL. OX; INTHE PAST 
A 24 HOURS, ГМЕ 


HE SMELL ON 
EXTERIOR STREET Um 
š INARY 
Е PERSPIRATION 
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ЈОНА BARRYMORE WANTED TO 
BE A CARTOONIST BUT WHEN HE FAILE 


> 


GARY COOPER WANTED To ВЕ А 
CARTOONIST, BUT WHEN HE FAILED НЕ 
WENT То HOLLYWOOD 


ТО ВЕ А CARTOONIST BUT 
WHEN HE FAILED HE SWITCHED 
TO WRITING 


THAT WAS IN (36|.., 
Now 1 GET THREE, зомепмел 
Four, TIMES THAT FOR JUST 


(C$ A ЗНАМЕ 
THAT UPDIKE, COOPER, ANP 
BARRYMORE DIDN'T 


a THEY MIGHT 
HAVE SUCCEEDED 
AFTER A WHILE... 


εν ALTHOUGH 
CARTOONING ISN'T 
LIKE ACTING OR 
WRITING... 


lC REALLY 
TAKES A SPECIAL _ 
KIND OF ER TALENT. 
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